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s m f²můũmA t , 


An intimate FRIEND of Mrs. 


ROWE, 


Manam, 


F theſe pious MEDITATIONS, of fo 
. ſublime a genius, ſhould be inſexi- 


7 bed to any name, there is none but yours 
muſt have ſtood in the front of them. 
” That long and conſtant intimacy of 
* friendſhip with which you delighted to 
honor her, that high eſteem and vene- 
ration you are pleaſed to pay her memo- 
ry, and the ſacred likeneſs and ſympathy* 
* between two kindred ſouls, abſolutely 


determine where this reſpect ſhould be 


BESIDES, Madam, you well know, 
that ſome copies out of tacſe papers have 
a 3 been 
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been your own ſeveral years by the gift 
of the deceaſed ; and the favor you have 
done me lately by your permiſſion to 
peruſe them, has aſliſted the correction 
of thefe MAN uscRIY TS, and would add 


another reaſon to ſupport this inſcripti- 


on of them, if your fear of aſſuming too 
much honor could but have admitted 
this piece of juſtice, 

I know, Madam, your tenderneſs and 
indulgence to every thing Mrs, Rowe 
has written, cannot with-hold your 
judgment from ſuſpecting ſome of her 
expreſſions to be a little too rapturous, 
and too near a- kin to the language of 
the myſtical writers; yet your piety and 
candour will take no ſuch offence as to 
prevent your beſt improvement by them 
in all that is divine and holy; and ma 
your retired hours find ſuch happy aſſiſt- 


"ances and elevations hereby, that TIN 
may commence the joys of angels and of 


bleed ſpirits before-hand, 

AND when your valuable life has been 
long extended amidſt all the temporal 
MI flings you enjoy, and the Chriſtian 
virtues you practiſe, may you at = 
C 
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call of God find a gentle diſmiſſion from 
mortality, and aſcend on high to meet 
your deceaſed friend in Paradiſe, Nor 
can I ſuppoſe that any of the inhabitants 
of that bliſsful region will ſooner recog- 
nize you? glorified ſpirit, or will ſalute 
your firſt appearance there with a more 
tender ſenſe of mutual ſatisfaction. T here 
may you join with your beloved Philo- 


1 mela, in paying celeſtial worſhip in ex- 


alted and unknown ferms, io her God, 
and your God; and may the harmony 
of the place be aſſiſted by your united 
ſongs to JEs&Us, your common Saviour! 

I am, Madam, with great ſineerity 
and cſteem, 


Hur moſt faithful, ard 


Newington, obedient ſervant, 
Sept. 29. 


I, WArys. 
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PREFACE. 


H E admirable author of theſe de- 
votional papers has been in high 
elteem among the ingenious and the 
ite, ſince ſo many excellent fruits of her 
pen, both in verſe and proſe have appear- 
ed in public. She was early honoured, 
under the feigned name of Ph:lomela be- 
fore the world was allowed to know Mrs, 
Elizabeth Singer by the name drawn from 
her family, or that of Mrs. Rowe which 
# the acquired by marriage. 


* THO” many of her writings that 
were publiſhed in her life-time diſcover 
7 a pious and heavenly temper, and a 
warm zeal for religion and virtue; yet 
# ſhe choſe to conceal the Devotions of her 
Heart till ſhe was got beyond the cenſure 
and the applauſe of mortals, *Twas 
enough 
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enough that God, whom ſhe loved with 
ardent and ſupreme affection, was wit- 
neſs. to all her ſecrerand intenſe breath- 
ings after him. N 


IN February laſt he was pleaſed to call 
her out of our world, and take her to 
himſelf. Some time after her deceaſe 
theſe manuſcripts weretranſmitted to me 
all incloſed in one ſheet of paper, and di- 
rected to me at Newington by her own 
hand: In the midſt of them I found her 
letter, which intreatedme to review then 
and commit them to the preſs, This let- 
ter I have thought neceſlary to ſhew the 
world, not ſo much to diſcover my right 
to publiſh theſe papers as to let the read- 
er ſee ſomething more of that holy and 
heavenly character which ſhe maintain- 
ed in an uniform manner both in liſe 
and death. 


*T1IS now almoſt thirty years ago 
ſince I was honoured with her acquain- 
tance, nor could her great modeſty con- 
ceal all her ſhining graces and accom- 
pliſbments ; but it is not my province 
to F 
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to give a particular account of this ex- 


ellent woman, who has bleſſed and a- 


Horned our nation and our age. I expect 
Her temper, her conduct, and her vir- 
Sues will be ſet in a juſt and pleaſing light 

among the memoirs of her life, by ſome 
near relations to whom the care of her 


poetical pieces, and her familiar letters, 
8 committed. 


THESE Devot Exerciſes are animat- 
d with ſuch fire, as ſeems to ſpeak the 
anguage of holy paſſion, and diſcovers 
hem to be the dictates of her heart; and 
hoſe who were favored with her chief 
ntimacy will moſt readily believe it. 
he ſtyle I confeſs, is raiſed above that 


pf common meditation or ſoliloquy ; but 


et it be remembered ſhe was no com- 

on Chriftian. As her virtues were 
ublime, ſo her genius was bright and 
parkling, and the vivacity of her ima- 
ination had a tincture of the muſe al- 

oft from her childhood. T his made it 
atural to her to expreſs the inward ſen- 
iments of her ſoul in more exalted lan- 


puage, and to paint her own ideas in 


meta- 
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metaphor and rapture near a-kin to t 
diction of Poeſy. 


THE reader will here find a ſpiri 
dwelling in a fleſh elevated into diving 
tranſports congenial to thoſe of ange 
and unbodied minds. Her intenſe lov 
to her God kindles at every hint, anc 
tranſcends the limits of mortality. 
ſcarce ever met with any devotion 
writings which gave gave us an exam 
ple of a ſoul, at ſpecial ſeaſons, fo f⸗ 
raiſed above every thing that is not im 
mortal and divine. 


YET ſhe is conſcious of her frailtief i 
too: She ſometimes conftefſes her fol! 
and her guilt in the fight of God, in thi 
moſt affecting language of a deep humi 
liation. T's with a pathetic ſenſibili 
of her weakneſs, and in the ſtrongeſſ E. 
language of ſelf-diſpliciency, ſhe bewaill ©' 
her Offences againſt her creator and re P- 
deemer; and in her intervals of dark, P. 
neſs, ſhe vents her painful complain de 
and mournings for the abſence of he 
bigheſt and bcſt beloved, LE 

| | 


PREFACE. * 


LET it be obſerved, that it was much 
the faſhion, even among ſome divines of 
-Seminence in former years, to expreſs the 
ervours of devout love to our ſaviour in 
Ithe ſtyle of the Song of Solomon: And I 
Smuſt confeſs that ſeveral of my compo- 
Fſures inverſe, written inyounger life, were 
led by thoſe examples unwarily into this 
track. But if I may be permitted to ſpeak 
the ſenſe of mature age, I can hardly 
tal think this the happieſt language in which 
chriſtians ſhould generally diſcover their 
warm ſentiments of religion, ſince the 
clearer and more ſpiritual revelations of 
tied the New Teſtament. Yet ſtill it muſt 
114 Þ< owned, there are ſome ſouls favor- 
tha ed with ſuch beautifying viſits from, hea- 
ven, and raptured with ſuch a flame of 
liti divine affection, as more powerfully en- 
& gages all animal nature in their devoti- 
ail ons, and conſtrains them to ſpeak their 
re pureſt and moſt ſpiritual exerciſes in ſuch 
rk pathetic and tender expreſſions as may 
ni de preverſely profaned by an unholy 
hel conſtruction. And the byaſs and pro- 

penſity toward this ſtyle is yet ſtronger, 
E! b where 
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where early impreſſions of piety have 
been made on the heart by devout wri- 
tings of this kind, 


IT ſhould be remembered alſo, there 
is nothing to be found heꝶ which riſes | 


above our ideas; here are none of thoſe 
abſurd and incomprehenſible phraſes 
which amuſe the ear with ſounding vani- 
ty, and and hold reaſon in ſovereign 
contempt : Here are no viſionary ſcenes 
of wild extravagance, no affectations of 
the tumid and unmeaning ſtyle, which 
ſpreacs a glaring confuſion over the un- 
derſtanding; nothing that leads the 
reader into the region of thoſe myſtical 
ſhadows and darkneſs which abound in 
the Romiſb writers, under the pretence 
of refined light and ſublime ecſtaſy. Nor 
F the character of this ingenious author 
to be blemiſhed with any other reproach- 
es which have been ſometimes caſt on 
ſuch ſort of meditations, 


| Know it hath been ſaid, that this | 


language of rapture addreſſed to the 
Deity, is but a new tract given to the 
. flo 


PREFACE. vi. 
flow of the ſofter powers, after the diſ- 


appointment of ſome meaner love; or at 
leaſt, tis owing to the want of a proper 
object and opportunity to fix thoſe tender 


paſſions: But this cannot be allowed to 


de the caſe here; tor as Mrs. Rowe had 


deen ſought early by ſeveral lovers, ſo ſhe 


ſpent ſeveral years of younger life in the 
connubial ſtate with a gentleman of ſuch 
accompliſhments and ſuch circumſtances, 
that he was well fitted to be a partner ot 


ber joys and cares. 


I Know alſo that this ſoft and paſ- 
ſionate turn of religious meditation has 
ſometimes been imputed to injuries and 
ill treatment in the marriage ſtate, where= 
by the ſame affections are weaned from 
an undeſerving object, and poured out 
in amorous language upon an object ſu- 
premely worthy and divine, But nei» 
ther has this reproach any pretence in 
the preſent caſe : That happy pair had 
ſouls ſo near a-kin to each other, that 


they preſerved in uncommon amity, and 


mutual ſatisfaction, ſo long as provi- 
dence favored him with life. Tis ſuf- 
b 2 ficiently 
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ficiently evident then, that in theſe me · 
ditations there is no ſecret panting after 
a mortal lovein the language of devotion! 
and piety. Jai 


NOR yet can it be objected, that it e. 
was any diſplicence and peeviſnneſs to- fc 
ward other things round about her, thatY tc 
taught her to expreſs herſelf with ſuch v 
contempt of the things of mortallity, and i it 

all the gay and tempting ſcenes of the Þ 
preſent ſtate: She was by no means four} h 
and moroſe, and out of humour with} 11 
the world, nor with her acquaintance {: 
that dwelt in it: She often converſed 
freely with the gay and great, and was 
in high eſteem among perſons of rank p 
and honour. But honour and rank f 
among mortals, with all the ſcenes ofF r 
gaiety and greatneſs, were little deſpi- 1 
cable and forgotten things, while in het e 
devout moments, her eye and her heart 1 
were fixed on God, the ſupreme original 
of all excellence and all honour. 


In common life ſhe was affable and 
friendly with perſons of every rank and 
degree 


my nw — A 


ne- 
ftet 
ion 
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degree; and in her latter years, as ſhe 
drew nearer to heaven, if ſhe avoided 


Fany thing it was grandeur and public ap- 


t it 


to- 
hat 
ach 
and 
the 


our? 


1th 

ce 
ſed 
vas 

nk 

nk! 
of: 
pi- 
her 
art 


nal 


Fpearances on earth. But ſhe never fo 
concealed and abſtracted herſelf from the 


ſociety of any of her fellow-creatures, as 
to deſpiſe the meanelt of her ſpecies. She 
was everkind and compaſſionate to thedi- 
ſtreſſed and largely liberal te the indigent. 
Nor did ſhe, neglect the daily duties of 
buman life under a vain imagination that 
ſhe moved in a higher ſphere, and was 
ſcraphically exalted above them, 


IN ſhort, there is nothing in theſe 
papers that can juſtly ſupport any ſuch 
fort of cenſures, though men of corrupt 
minds may cover the bible itſelf with 
ſlander and ridicule, Let all ſuch read- 
ers ſtand aloof, nor touch theſe ſacred 
leaves, leſt they pollute them, | 


THO! there is not one complete copy 


of verſes amongſt all theſe tranſports of 


nd 
nd 


ee 


her ſoul, yet the ever carryed with her a 
reliſh of pueſy even into her ſacred retire- 
ments. Sometimes ſhe ſprings her flight 
b 3 from 
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from a line or two of verſe, which her o 
memory had impreſſed upon her heart: 
Sometimes from the midſt of her religious? 
elevatiors ſhe lights down upon a few 
lines of ſome modern poet, even Herbert's 
as well as Milton, &c. though *tis but? 
ſeldom ſhe cites their names. At other 
times the verſes ſeem to be the effuſion 
of her own rapturous thoughts in ſudden If: 
lody and metre; or at leaſt | know not 
whence the lines are copied: But ſhe! 
molt frequently does me the honour to? 
make uſe of tome of my writings in verſe # 
in theſe holy meditations of her heart. 
Bleſled be that God, who has ſo far fa- 3 
vored any thing my pen cou'd produce, 
as to aſſiſt ſo ſublime a deyotion, | 


FROM the diffetent appearance of 
the paper and ink in ſome ot theſe pieces, 
as well as from the early tranſcripts of 
ſeveral among her friends, 'tis evident | 
they were written in her younger days; 
others are of a much later original, tho” 
there is but one that bears a Date, and 
that is April 30, 1735. They ſeem to 
have been penned at ſpecial ſeaſons and 


occaſions 


— a. 
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Roccaſions throughout the courſe of her 
Wife. A few of them bear the corrections 
Tor additions of her own pen, which dif- 


covers itſelf by a little difference of the 


Hand-wiiting. 


THO? ſhe was never tempted away 


rom our common chriſtianity into the 
Sfaſhionable apoſtacies of the age, yet 1 
am well informed from many hands, 
hat in her latter years ſhe entered with 


ore zeal and affection into ſome of the 


Spcculiar doctrines of the goſpel: And 
tis evident that ſome of theſe devo- 
tional pieces have a more evangelick 


urn than others, and probably moſt of 
hoſe were compoſed or corrected in the 


Jatter part of life. The oppoſition which 
pas of late been made to ſome of theſe 
Fruths, gave occaſion to her further 
arch into them, and her zeal for them, 


owever, 1 have placed theſe papers all 


sl found them pinned up in a wrapping» 


daper, tho' 'tis evident, from plain cir- 


fumſtances, this not the order in which 
hey were written, nor is that of any 
eat importance. 


THO' 
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THO! theſe writings give us the aſpi- 
rations of a devout foul in her hol 
retirements when ſhe had no deſign to 
preſent the public with them; yet they 
did not want a great deal of adjuſtmeyt 
or correction in order to ſee the light. 
The numbers, and the titles are added 
by the publiſher, as well as the breaks 
and pauſes, which give a ſort of reſt to 
the reader's mind, and make the review 
more eaſy. Here and there a too ventu- 
rous flight is a little moderated ; ſome- 
times a meditation or a ſentence is com- 
pleated, which ſeemed very imperfect, 
or a ſhort line or two inſerted to intro- 
duce the ſenſe where the language ſeem'd 
too abrupt or the meaning too obſcure, 
Her ſoul had a large ſet of ideas in pre- 
ſent view, which made every expreſſion 
ſhe uſed eaſy and perſpicueus to herſelf 
when ſhe wrote only for her own uſe 
tho' ſometime her entire ſenſe might not 
be quite ſo obvious to every reader, with 
out a little introduction into her tract of 
ſentiments. Upon the whole, I muſt 
acknowledge I was very unwilling that 

this 
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this excellent work ſhould loſe any de- 
grees of elegance and brightneſs by paſ- 
ſing thro' my hands. 


WHEN the manuſcript came firſt un- 
der my reviſal, | read it over with the 
eye of a critick and a friend, that I might 
publiſh it with honour to the hand that 
wrote it, and with religious entertain» 
ment and advantage to the world: Nor 
was this employment deſtitute of its 
proper ſatisfaction. But never did I feel 
the true pleaſure of theſe meditations, 
til 1 had finiſhed this labour of the Head, 
and began to read them over again as 
devout exerciſes of the heart: Then I en- 


deavoured to enter more entirely into . 


the ſpirit of the pious author, and at- 
tempted to aſſume her language as my 
own. But how much ſuperior was the 


ſatisfaction which I received from this 


review, eſpecially whereſoever I had 
reaſon to hope | could pronounce her 
words with ſincerity of ſou]. How hap» 
pily did this raiſe and entertain all my 
pleaſing paſſions, and gave me another 
ſoit of delight than the dry critical _ 


. 
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ſal of them, in order to judge concern 
ing their propriety ? But I confeſs alſo, 
it was an abaſing and mortifying thought 
when | found how often I was conſtrain- 
ed to drop the ſublime expreſſion from 
my lips, or forbid my tongue to uſe it 
becauſe my own attainments ſunk ſo farſi;,; 
beneath thoſe ſacred elevations of ſpirit; 
and fell fo far ſhort of theſe tranſcenden 
degrees of divine affection and zeal. 


LET me perſuade all that peruſe this 
book, to make the ſame experiment that 
I have done; and when they have iniithhj 
out the world, and are reading in theirſkff: 
retirements, let them try how far theypf 
can ſpeak this language, and aſſumeſyer 
theſe ſentiments as their own : And byſhhr 
aſpiring to follow them, may they kndþai( 
the ſame ſatisfaction and delight, or atÞþiv 
leaſt learn the profitable leſſons of ſelfffur. 
abaſement and holy ſhame: And mayſthe 
a noble and glorious ambition excite inhhea 
their breaſts a ſacred zeal to emulate fo 
illuſtrious an example. Whatſoever ar-. 
dors of divine love have been kindled po 
in a ſoul united to fleſh and blood, pry ble 
a 
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Iſo be kindled by the ſame influences 
f grace in other ſpirits, labouring un- 
Jer the ſame clogs and impediments 


But perhaps it will be neceſſary here 
o give a caution to ſome humble chrif- 
ians, that they would not make theſe 
igher elevations of piety and holy joy 
he teſt and ſtandard by which to judge 
pf the ſincerity of their own religion. 
en thouſand ſaints are arrived ſafe at 
parradiſe, who have not been favored, 
ike St. Paul. with a rapture into the 
hird heaven, nor could ever ariſe to the 
elfÞffectationate tranſports and devout joys 
pf Mrs. Rowe: yet | hope all ſerious rea- 
meters may find ſomething here, which 
byEhrough the aids of the bleſſed ſpirit, may 
aiſe them above their uſual pitch, may 
give anew (pring to their religious plea- 
ures, and their immortal hopes, and 
hereby render their lives more holy and 
InFeaveyly, 


FS THAT the publication of this little 
ed pobk may be favored wich the divine 
ay Ipleſſing for this happy end, is the ſin- 
ſo cete 
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cere deſire and requeſt of the publiſher 
as it was the real motive of the ingeni 
ous and pious writer, to commit the 

by my Hand to the public view. Thi 
ſufficiently diſcovers itſelf in the follows 
ing Letter. 


 -©@ -- 
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To the REVEREND 


Dr. WaTTs, at Mew- 
ington. 


S I X, 
T HE opinion I have of your piety 


and judgment, is the reaſon of 
my giving you the trouble of looking o- 
ver theſe papers, in order to publiſh 
them; which I deſire you to do as ſoon 
as you can conveniently ; only you have 
full liberty to ſupreſs what you. think 
proper. 

I THINK there can be no vanity in 
this deſign, for 1 am ſenſible ſuch 
thoughts as theſe will not be for the 
talte of the modiſh part of the world 
and before they appear, I ſhall be entire- 
ly diſintereſted in the cenſure or applauſe 
of mortals. 

Tu reflections were occaſionally 
written, and only for my own improve- 

A ment 3 
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ment ; but I am not without hopes that 
they may have the ſame effect on ſome 
pious minds, as the reading the experi- 
ences of others have had on my own 


ſoul. The experimental part of religi- 


on has generally a greater influence 
than its theory ; and if, when I am fleep- 
ing in the duſt, theſe ſoliloquies ſhould 
kindle a flame of divine love in the heart 
of the loweſt and moſt deſpiſed Chriſ- 
tian, be the glory given to the great 
ſpring of all grace and benignity. 

I HAVE now done with mortal things, 
and all te come is vaſt Eternity, — Eter- 
nity,—How tranſporting is the ſound ! 
As long as God exifts, my being and hap- 
pineſs is ſecure. Theſe unbounded de- 
fires, which the wide creation cannot li- 
mit, ſhall be ſatisficd for ever, I ſhall 
drink at the fountain-head of pleaſure, 
and be refreſhed with the emanations of 
original life and joy. I ſhall hear the 
voice of uncreated harmony ſpeaking 
peace and ineffable conſolation to my 
ſoul. 
| I EXPECT eternal life, not as a reward 
| (of merit) but a pure act of bounty. De- 
telling 


to Dr. WATTS. 


eſting myſelf in every view I can take, 
fly to the righteouſneſs and attonement 
of my great Redeemer for pardon and 
alvation; this is my only conſolation 


and hope. Enter not into judgment, 0 


ord, with thy ſervant ; for in thy ſight 
ball no fleſh be juſtified. 

THRo' the blood of the Lamb, I hcpe 
for an entire victory over the laſt enemy; 
and that before this comes to you, 1 ſhall 
have reached the celeſtial heights; and 
while you are reading theſe lines, I ſhall 
be adoring before the throne of God, 
where faith ſhall! be turn'd into viſion, 
and theſe languiſhing defires ſatisfied with 
the full fruition of immortal love. Adieu. 


THE 
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I. Supreme Lowe to Gop. 


HY, O my God, muſt this mor- 

V tal ſtructure put ſo great a ſe- 

Faration between my ſoul and 

thee? I am ſurrounded with thy eſſence, 

yet I cannot perceive thee; I follow thee, 

and trace thy footſteps in heaven and earth, 

yet I cannot overtake thee ; thou arpbefore 

me, and I cannot reach thee, and behind 
me, and I perceive thee not. 

O Thou, whom unſeen I love, by what 
powerful influence doſt thou attract my ſoul? 
The eye has not ſeen, nor the ear heard, 
nor has it enter'd into the heart of man to 
conceive what thou art; and yet I love thee 
beyond all that my eye has ſeen, or my eat 
heard, beyond all that my heart can com- 
prehend, Thou dwelleſt in heights of glory, 


a 
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to which no human thoughts can ſoar, and 
yet thou art, more near and intimate to my W t 
ſoul than any of the objects of ſenſe. Theſe I. 
had never heard thy voice, and yet I am bet -g 
ter acquainted with thee, and can rely on c 
. thee with more confidence than on theddear- IO it 
eſt friend I have on earth, tl 
My heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as ite f. 
only refuge, and finds in thee a ſecret and © 1: 
conſtant ſpring of conſolation, I ſpeak to ti 
thee with the utmoſt confidence, and think 
thy Being my greateſt happineſs. The re- t! 
flection on thy exiſtance and greatneſs recre · 4 
ates my ſpirits, and fills my heart with ala - t 
crity ; my ſoul overflows with pleaſure, 1} a! 
rejoice, I triumph in thy indepedent ble(. 2! 
ſedneſs, and abſolute dominion. Reign, O m 
my God, for ever, glorious and uncontroul'd. th 
I, a worm of earth, would join my aſſent 
with the infinite orders above, with all thy 
flaming miniſters who rejoice in thy king 
dom and glory, 


Tho? _ 8 them, thy happier race, al 

6 ow 

To view the bright unveil'd Divinity; 

(By no audacious glance from mortal eyet 

Thoſe myſtic glories are to be prophan'd) 

But yet | fecl the ſame immertal flame, 

And love thee, tho' unſeen, 10 | 
0 
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[ iove thee, —Thus far I can ſpeak, but 
1 all the reſt is unutterable; and I muſt leave 
the picaſing tale untold till I can talk in the 
ſe language of immortallity ; And then Ill be- 
t- gin the tranſporting ſtory, which ſhall never 
pn IF come to an end, but be ſtill and ſlill begin- 
r- ing : For thy beauties, O thou faireſt of ten 
thouſand, will fill be new, and ſhall kindle 
its W freſh: ardor in my ſoul to all eternity. The 
nd facred flame ſhall riſe, nor find any limits 
to till thy perſections find a period. 
nk I love thce, and O thou that knoweſt all 
re- things, read the characters that love has 
re- drawn on my heart: What excellence but 
la- thine in heaven and earth could 1aiſe ſuch 
„I aſpirations of ſoul, ſuch ſublime and fervent 
e.. affections as thoſe I feel? What could fix 
ON my ſpirit but boundleſs perfection? What 1s 
bd. there elſe for whoſe ſake I could deſpiſe all 
created glory? Why am I not at reſt here 
among ſenſible enjoyments ? Whence aiſe 
theſe importunate longings, theſe infinite 
deſires? Why does not the complete crea» 
tion ſatisfy, or at leaſt delude me with a 
dream of happineſs? Why do not the ob- 
jets of ſenſe awake a more ardent ſentimgne 
than things diſtant and invifible? Why 
ſhould I, Who“ ſay to corruption, Thou 
art my Father.“ afpire after an union with 
the immenſe Divinity ? 
You 
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=”. 

You angels of God, that behold his face, 
explain to me the ſacred miſtery ; tell me 
how this heavenly flame began, unriddle its 
wondrous generation: Who hath animated 
this mortal frame with celeſtial fire, and given 
a clod of earth this divine ambition? What 
could kindle it but the breath of God, 
which kindled op my ſoul! and to thee, its 
amiable original it aſcends. it breaks through 
all created prefetlion, and keeps on its reſt» 
leſs courſe to the firſt pattern of beauty. 

Ye flowerry varieties of the earth, and 
you ſparkling glories of the ſkies, your blan- 
diſhments are vain, while 1 purſue an ex- 
cellence that caſts a reproach on all your 
glory. I would fain cloſe my eyes on all 
the various and lovely appearances you pre. 
ſent, and would open them on a brighter 
ſcene. | have defires which nothing viſible 
can gratify; to which no material things 
are ſuitable. O when ſhall I find objects 


more entirely agreeable ro my intellectual 


faculties? My ſoul ſprings forward in pur- 
ſuit of a diſtant good, whom I follow by 
ſome faint ray of light, which only glim- 


mers by ſhort intervals before me. Oh when 


will it diſperſe the clouds, and break out in 
foll ſplendor on my ſoul; 

But what will the open viſion of thy beay- 
ties effect, if, while thou art but faintly inns 
gined, 
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ined, I love thee with ſuch a ſacred fervour ? 
To what bleſſed heights ſhall my admiration 
iſe, when [ ſhall behold thee in full per- 
ection; when I ſhall fee thee as thou art, 
xalted in majeſty, and com plete in beauty ? 
ow ſhall I triumph then in thy glory, and 
n the privileges of my own being? What 
neffable thoughts will riſe, to find myſelf 
nited to the all. ſufficient Divinity, by ties 
ich the ſons of men have no names 
o expreſs, by an engagement that the 79. 
olution of eternal years ſhall not diſolve? 
he league of nature ſhall be broken, and 
e laws of the mingled elements be cancel. 
d; but my relation to the Almighty God 
all ſtand fixed and unchangeable as his 
wn exiſtence : Nor life, nor death, nor 
angels, nor rincipalities, nor powers, nor 
things preſent, nor things to come, ſhall 
ever ſeperate me from his love. | 
Triumph, O my ſoul, and re joice; look 


rward beyond the period of all terreſtrial 


ings : Look beyond ten thouſand ages of 
leſtial bleſſedneſs, look forward ſtill, and 


e an immeaſurable proſpect; preſs on 


id leave unnumber'd ages behind, ages of 


fable peace and leaſure; plunge at 
ce into the ocean of iſs, and call eterni. 
itlelf thy own, 


There 


6 Dievout Exerciſes 1 
There are no limits to the proſpect of my 


joy; it run paralled with the duration of Wer 
the infinite Divinity: My bliſs is without Wh 
bound; O when ſhall the full poſſeſſion of 
it commence ? ar 
a 
IT. The Truth and Goodneſs of Gop. 10 
Ngrav d as in eternal braſs, on 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; hd 
Nor can the powers of darkneſs raze | M1 
theſe everlaſting lines, = 

1 
The ſacred word ef grace is ſtrong Da, 
As that which built the ſkies; * 
Thevoicethat rolls the ſtars along an 
Speaks all the prom. ſes, ber 


And they all are built on the immutab'Y”* 
truth goodneſs and of thy nature: Thou def 
not ſpeak. at random like vain man; b 
whatever thou haſt engag'd to perform, 
the reſult of eternal counſel and debg 
Thou haſt uttered nothing that thou ca 
ſee occaſion to alter on a ſecond revie 
Thou can'ſt promiſe nothing to thy own d 
mage, nor be a loſer by the utmoſt liberal 
ty. Thou art every way qualified to ma 
good thy engagements by the fulneſs of 
riches and power, N 
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ny Nor haſt thou any neceſſity to flatter thy 
of Wcreatures, or to ſay kinder things to them 
ut han thou meaneſt to fulfil, Miſerable man 
ofcan bring no advantage to thee, nor has he 
any thing to claim from thee. By what be- 

ne fit has he prevented thee ? By what right 
Han he demand the leaſt of thy favors ? 'I'by 
ngagements are all free and unconſtrained, 
founded on thy own beneficence, and not 

on the merits of thy creature. While I con- 
fider this, my expectations riſe, 1 ſet no li- 
mits to my hopes: I look up with confidence, 

fad call thee my father; and with a humble 
aich, I claim every advantage that tender 
name imports, My heart confides in thee 
with Redfaftneſs and alacrity ; fear and dif- 

truſt are inconſiſtent with iy thoughts of the 

bene ficence of thy nature. 
Every name and attribute by which thou 

ab haſt revealed thyſelf to man, confirms my 
do zich. Thy life, thy beiog is engaged: I 
may as well quefiion thy exiſtence, as thy 
faichſulneſs; As ſuze as thou art, thou art 
juſt and true. I he proteſtations of the moſt 
aithful friend I have, cannot give me half 
he conſolation that thy promiſes give me. 
dear vain man with diſſidence, 1 bid my 
foul beware of trulting falſe mortality; but I 
,Mcar thy voice with joy acd full aſſurance. 
B Thy 
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Thy words are not writ in ſand, nor ſcat 
ter'd by the fleeting winds; but ſhall ſtand 
in force when heaven and earth ſhall be nc 
more. Eternal ages ſhall not diminiſh thei 
efficacy, nor alter what the mouth of the 
Lord hath ſpoken. I believe, 1 believe wit 
the moſt perfect aſſent: I know that thou 
art, and that thou art a rewarder of them 
that diligently ſeek thee ; I the evidence, fe 
thou haſt not left thyſelf without witneſs in 
my heart. 2 


—_— 


*» 


III. Longing after the Er joy ment of Gops 


Y God, to thee my ſighs aſcend, eve- N 
ry complaint I make, ends with thyWpe 

name: I pauſe, I dwell on the ſound, [ 
ſpeak it over again, and find that all mycares 
begin and end in thee, I long to behold 
the ſupreme beauty, I pant for the fair ori- y 
ginal of all that is lovely, for beauty that is 
yet unknown, and for intelleQual pleaſures 
yet untalted 

My heart aſpires, my wiſhes flv beyond 
the bound of creation, and deſpiſe all thatY 1 
mortality can preſent me with. | was form'dIY * 
for celellial joys, and find myſelf capable of 
the entertainments of angels. Why may II 
not begin my heaven below, and * q 
cal 
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aſt of the ſprings of pleaſure that flow 
om thy right-hand for ever. 
Should | drink my fill, thoſe fountains are 
till exhauſtleſs; millions of happy ſouls 
nuench their infinite defires there: millions 
Pf happy orders of beings gaze on thy beau. 
„and are made partakers of. thy beſſed- 
zeſs; but thou art ſtill undiminiſh'd. No 
iberality can waſte the ſtore of thy perfec- 
ion; it has flow'd from eternity, and runs 
or ever freſh, and why muſt I periſh for 
ant ? 

My thirſty ſoul pines for the waters of 
b. Wife; Oh! who will refreſh me with tbe 

pleaſureable draught? How long ſhall I 

ve- Wander in this deſart land, where every pro- 
hy pect is waſte and barren ? I look round me 
„In vain, and hok till unſatisfied: oh ! Who 
res grill lead me to the ſtill waters, and make 
old Wane repoſe in green paltures, where the wea- 
ori- are for ever at reſt ? How tedious are the 
tu Wours of expeCtation ? | 


dme, Lord, my head doth burn, my heart 

"nd is ſick, 

nat While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay ; 

Thy long deferring wounds me to the 
quick, 

My ſpirit gaſpeth night and day: 


B 2 O ſhew 
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O ſhew thyſelf to me, he 
; Or take me up to thee. in 


| Diſpatch thy commiſſions ; give me myMT: 
work, and activity to perform it, and let me 

as a hireling fullil my day. Lord, '"tisMTo 
enough: what am I better than my fathers? 
They are dead, and | am mortal. 


I'm but a ſiranger and a pilgrim here i 
In theſcu ild regiors: wand ring and forlorn; hi 
Reſtleſs and ſighling for my native home, ife 


].onging to reach my weary ſpace of life, ep 
And to fulfill my taſk. Oh! haite the hour Per 
Ofjoy and ſweet repoſe. Tranſporting hope I. 


Lord, here I am waiting for thy com- 
mands, attending thy pleaſure; O ſpeak, Put 
and incline my ear to hear; give me my 
work, let me finith it, and gain my diſmiſ- 
ſion from this body of ſin and death; this 

" hated clog of error and guilt, of corruption 
and vanity, Oh! let me drop this load, ! 
and bid theſe ſcenes of guilt a final adieu. Wh 


mn 2 


| J have waited for thy ſalvation, O Lord: M 
when wilt thou let me into thy holy habi- ne 
tation? How long ſhall I pine at this di- ee 
| ſtance from ? what can I ſpeak to ſhew tt ee Wio 
| any pain, to utter my anguiſh when | 2 | 

L the 


. 
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ae loſs of my God? Oh! Speak an aſſu- 
ing word, and confirm my hope. 


ranſporting moment! when wilt thou ap- 
pear, 

o crown my hopes, and banifh all my 

fear ? | 


Again, O my father, and my eternal 
iend, I breathe out my requeſts to the in 
his land of fatigue and folly : what is this 
ife but a ſorry tireſome round, a circle of 
epeated vanities? Happineſs has been ne- 
er ſeen in it ſince ſin and folly enter'd: all 
s empty appearance, or vain labour, or 


dainſul vexation. 


duffic'd with life, my languid ſpirits faint, 


ind fain would be at reſt. Oh! let me enter 


- Whoſe ſacred ſeats; and after all the toil 


Df life, begin an everlaſting ſabbath. 


Yet again, O Lord, I aſk leave to tell thee, 
have waited for thy ſalvation, and hourly 
anguiſhed after the habitations of my God. 
y heart grows fick, and I almoſt expire 
nder theſe delays: what have I here to 
eep me from thee? what to relieve the te- 
tous hours of abſence ? I have pronounced 
| below the ſun, vanity and vexation, all 
| 5 3 inſipid 
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inſipid and burdenſume: amidſt health and 
plenty, friends and reputation, theu art my 
only joy, my higheſt wiſh. and my ſupreme 
delight On thee my ſoul fixes all her hopes; 
there | re{t in celeſtial calm! Oh! let it not 
be broken with earthly objects; let me live 
- unmoleſted with the cares or delights of 
ſenſe, 

| Ohl! let me flee; , 
From all the Wold, and live alone tothe 


IV. Gop my ſupreme, my only bope. 


\ HY do I addreſs thee, my God, 
'Y with no more confidence? Why dol 
indulge theſe remains of unbelicf, and har- 
bour theſe returns of infidelity and diſtruſt ? 
Can 1 ſurvey the earth, can | gaze on the 
ſtructure of the heavens, and aſk if thou are 
able to deliver? Can | call in queſtion thy 
ability to ſuccour me, when I conſider the 
general and pa:ticular inſtances of thy good- 
neſs and power? One age to another, in 
long ſucceſſion, hath convey d the records 
oſ thy glory; in all generations thou haſt 
been our dwelling- place: my fathers truſt- 
cd. in thee, and were delivered. I hey have 
encourag'd me, my own experience has en- 
couraged me, to truſt in the for ver. 

* The 
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The ſun may fail to riſe, and men in vain 
expect its light ; but thy truth, thy faithful- 
neſs cannot fail : The courſe of nature may 
be revers'd, and all the chaos again ; but 
thou art immutable, and can't not by any 
change deceive the hopes of them that truſt 
in thee. I adore thy power and ſubſcribe to 
hy goodneſs and fidelity, and what farther 
objection would my unbeleif raiſe? Is any 
thing too hard for God to accompliſh ? Can 
the united force of earth and hell reſiſt his 
will ? 


"Vw. > 


9 K 


reat God, how wide thy glories ſhine ! 
1. How broad thy kingdom, how divine! 
Nature and miracle, and fate and chance 
2 are thine. 


e Therefore I apply myſelf immediately te. 
re Ichee, and renounce all the terror and all the 


1y confidence that may ariſe from heaven or 
1c earth beſides. 


in Not from the duſt my joys or ſorrows ſpring : 
ds Let all the baleful planets ſhed 
it Their mingled curſes round my head; 
t- Their mingled curſes I deſpiſe, 
vet but the great, th' eternal King, 
n- Lock chro' the clouds, and bleſs me wich 
his eyes. 

Let 
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Let him bleſs me, and I ſhall be bleſs'd; 
bleſs d without reſerve or limitation? bleſs'd 
in my going out, and coming in, in my ſit. 
ting down and riſing up; bleſs'd in time, 
bleſs'd to all eternity. That bleſſing from 
thy lips will influence the whole creation, 
and attend me wherever I am. It ſhall ge 
before me as a leading light, and follow me 
as my protecting — When I lye down 
it will cover me; 1 ſhall reſt beneath the 
ſhadow of the moſt high, and dwell ſafely 
in the ſecrets of his tabernacle. 

Thy kingdom ruleth over all, O Lord, 
and thou doſt according to thy will in the 
armies of heaven, and among the inhabi- 
tants of the earth: Iconfeſs and acknowledge 
thy providence. The ways of man are not 
at his own diſpoſal, but all his goings are 
crdered by thee ; all events are in thy hands, 
and thou only canſt ſucceed or diſappoint 
his hopes. If thou blow on his deſigns, they 
are for ever blaſted ; if thou bleſs them, nei- 
ther earth nor hell can hinder their ſucceſs ; 

thererore apply myfelf immediately to thee; 
for not all created power can aſſiſt we with- 
out thee, 


Hence from my heart, ye idols; flee, 
No ſounding names of vanity | 


No 


No 
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No more my tongue ſhall ſacrifice 

To chance and nature tales and lies; 

Creatures without a God can yield me no 
ſupplies, 

Not all the power of men on earth, nor 
angel nor ſaint in heaven, can help or relieve 
me in the leaſt exigence, if my God hide 
himſelf and ftand afar off from me. Se- 
cond cauſes are all at thy direction, and 
cannot aid me till commiſhoned by thee, 


Jord, when my thovghtful ſoul ſurveys 
Fire, air and earth, and ftars and ſeas, 
I call them all thy ſlaves ; 
ommiſiion'd by my Father's will, 
Poiſons ſhall cure, or ba!m ſhall kill; 
ernal ſuns or zephyrs breath 
May burn or blaſt the plants to death 
That ſharp Decembe: ſaves 
hat can the winds or planets boaſt, 
But a precarious power! 
he ſun is all in darkneſs loſt, 
roſt ſhall be fire, and fire be froſt, 
When he appoints the hour, 


At thy command nature and neceſſity are 
19 more ; all things are alike eaſy to a God: 
peak but thou the word, and my deſires 
re granted: Say, let there be light, and 
icre ſhall be light. Thou canſt look me in, 


peace 
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peace, when the tumult of thoughts raiſe a 
ſtorm within. Bid my ſoul be flill, and all 
its tempeſt ſhall obey thee. 

I depend only on thee; do thou ſmile, 
and all the world may frown : do thou ſuc- 
ceed my affairs, and J ſhall fear no obſtacle 
that earth or hell can put in my way. Thou 
Onl y art the object of my fear, and all my 
de ſires are directed to thee. 

Human things have loſt cheir being and 
their names, and vaniſh into nothing before 
thee: they are but ſhades and diſguiſes to 
- vail the active Divinity, Oh! let me break 
thro' all theſe ſeperations, and ſee and con- 
feſs the great the governing Cauſe. Let no 
appearance of created things, however ſpe- 
cious, hide thee from my view : let me look 
thro” all to thee, nor caſt a glance of love or 


hope below thee. With a holy contempt let 


me ſurvey the ample round of the creation, 
as lying in the hollow of thy hand, and eve- 
ry being in heaven and on earth as unmove- 
able, by the moſt potent cauſe in nature, 
till commiſſioned by thee to do me good or 
hurt. Oh! let thy hand be with me to keep 
me from evil, and let me abide under the 
ſhadow of the Almighty : I ſhall be ſecure 
in thy pavilion. To thee I fly for ſhelter 
from all, the ills of mortality. 


V. 


. v. of the Heart. 17 
a 
ll 

V. God 2 preſent help, and ever near, 
% H o U waſt found of me, O my God, 
ts when I ſought thee not, and wilt 


ou chou fly me when ! ſeek thee? Aml giv. 
ny ing my breath to the wind, and ſcattering 
my petitions in the air ? Is jt a vain thing to 
ad Neall upon God |! and is there no profit in 
re crying to the Almighty ? Art thou a God 
to far off, and not near at hand? Is there 
ak aby place exempt from thy preſence ? any 
n. Niſlance whence my cries cannot reach thee ? 
no Nean any darkneſs hide me from thy eves! 
pe- Or is there a corner of the creation unviſited 
ok by thee ? doſt thou not fill heaven and 
or earth, and am I not ſurrounded by thy im- 
et Imenſity? 
on, | Are my deſires unknown to thee ? Or is 
here a tnought in my heart conceal'd from 


_ hee ? Doſt not thou that haſt form'd the 
re, Pat, hear? Canſt thou forget the work of 
| or Whine own hands? Or retired far in the hea- 


ens, full of thine own happineſs, canſt thou 
the Deave thy creation to miſery and diſorder, 
.ure Nelpleis and hopeleſs ? Are the ways of man 
this own diſpoſal, and his paths undirect- 
d by thee? Is calling on the living God no 
nore than worſhipping a dumb idol ? _ 

ou, 
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thou, like them, diſappoint and mock thy 
adorers ? 

Art thou unacquainted with the extent o 
thy own power, that thou ſhouldſt promiſe 
beyond thy ability to perform ? Or art thou 
as a man that ſtouldit lie, or the ſon of man 
that ſhouldſt repent ! 1s thy faithfulneſs un- 
certain, and thy power precarious ? are gra- 
cious names inſignificant titles? Do the chil. 
dren of men in vain put their truſt under the 
ſhadow of thy Wings ? Art nct thou a pre- 
ſent help in the time of trouble, and is there 
no ſecurity in the ſecret places of the mol 
high ? Whither then ſhall I look in my di- 
ſtreſs? to whom ſhall I direct my prayer? 
From whom ſhall 1 expect relief, if there if yy 
no help in Ged for me ? | 

But, oh ? what unrighteouſneſs have my , 
fathers ever found in thee? What injuſtice 
can I charge thee with ? What breach of 
truth, or want of pity ? Have the recorcs 
of thy actions over been ſtain'd with the 
breach of faithfulneſs? Art thou not my 
only hope, and my long experienced ſop- 
port? Have I ever found help from the 
creatures when thou haſl failed me ? Hay 
I, or can | have a greater certainty than 
thy word to depend on? Can any orne 
power defend or deliver like thee ? tho 
art © a rock, and thy work is perfect, fot 
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all thy ways are judgement : A God of 
truth, and without iniquity, juſt and right 
art thou.“ With my laſt breath | will wit - 
neſs to thy truth and fai:hfulneſs, and de- 
clare thy goodneſs to the children of nen. 


* — 


— 9 


ra VI. God an All ſufficient God, ant my 
R only Happineſs. 
the 
re: H Y is my heart ſo far ſrom thee, 
'Y My God, my chief Delight? 


ol Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night ? 


© 'F Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ; 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs h: 

As I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee, 


Where can I hope to meet ſuch joys as 
thy ſmiles have given me? Where can [ 
0 find pleaſure ſo ſincere and unallayd? 

wen I have enjoyed the light of thy coun · 
tenance, and the ſenſe of thy love, has not 
al my ſoul been filled? Have I found any 
want or emptineſs? Has there been any 
pol om left for defire, or any proſpect beyond, 

col beſides the more per ſect enjoyment of my 
God ? Have not all the glories of the world 
3 C been 
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been darkened, and turned into blakneſ⸗ 
and deformity ? How poor how contempti- 
ble have they appear'd ?' Or rather have 
they not all diſappeared and vaniſh'd as 
dreams and ſhadows in the noon of day, 
and under the blaze of ſun beams ? 

I never found ſatisſaction in any thing 
but in God; why then do I wander from 
him? Why dol leave the fountain of live. 
ing waters for broken ciſtens? Why do! 
abandon the full ocean in ſearch of ſhallow 
ſtreams? What account can I give for folly 
like this? I can promiſe myſelf nothing 
from the creature, thoſe expectations ſhall 
deceive me no more. 'Tis thou, my God, 
thou art the only object of my hopes and 
deſires; 'tis thou only that can'ſt make me 
happy. 

thou frown, my being is a curſe : thy 
indignation is hell with all its terrors. Let 
me never feel that, and I defy all things 
elſe to make me miſerable, I ſeem indepen- 
dent on all nature, to thee only I apply 
myſelf. Hear me, thou beneficient Author 
of my being, thou Support cf my life, to 
thee I direct my wiſhes, thoſe deſires which 
thou wilt approve, while I aſk but the hap- 
pineſs I was created to enjoy. Oh! fix all 
my expectation on thee, and free me from 
this levity and inconſtancy, 


Look 
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Look gently down, almighty grace, 
Priſon me round in thy embrace; 

Pity the heart that would be thine,, 
And let thy power my love confine, 


Suffer me never to ſtart from thee; ſuch a 
confinement were ſweeter than liberty: thy 
yoke is eaſy and thy burden light, I ſhall 
bleſs the chain that binds me to thee, Oh 
give me ſuch a view of thy beauty as ſhall 
fix my volatile heart for ever; ſuch a view 
as ſhall determine all its motions, and be a 
conſtant conviction how unreaſonable it is to 
wander from thee. 

Is it that I reliſh any thing beyond thy 
love? Oh! no. I appeal even to thee, 
who canſt not be deceived, and knowelt the 
inmoſt ſecrets of my. ſoul; thou knoweſt 
where the balance of wy love falls, and 
that my wand'rings are not deliberate ; that 
its not by choice that I forſake thee, I 
grieve, I ſigh for my folly; ſhouldſt thou 
forgive me, I can never forgive myſelt, for 
| know 'tis inexcuſable. | 

I want nothing when I am poſſeſs' d of 
thee, without thee I want all things. Thou 
art the center of all my paſſions; I have 
no hope but what is thine, no joy but 


what flow from thee; my greateſt fears are 


theſe of loſing thee; my inmoſt care is to 
x ſecure 


- 


"% 
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ſecure thy favor. This is the ſubjeQ of my 
ceepeſt anxiety : every ſigh I breathe end; 
in thy name, and that lov'd name alone 
allays every anguiſh of my ſoul, and ealmz 
its wildeſt tempeſts, 

From thy frowns or favor all my joys a 
ſorrows ſpring ; thy frowns can make me in 
finitely miſerable, thy favour can make me 
infinitely bleſſed. I can defy hell, and ſmile 
in the face of death, while I can call thee 
mine, my God!] ſtill let me bleſs the ſound, 
and part with all things rather than re- 
nounce my propriety in thee: Let me hold 2c 
it to my laſt breath, and claim it with ny” 
expiring ſighs. * 
Secure of thee nothing can terrify my ſoul; td 
all is peaceful and ſerene within, eternal or 
love and immortal pleaſure: 1 defire no 
more: imagination ſtops here, and all ny ® 
withes are loſt in eternal plenty. My God; 
mare cannot be aſked, and with leſs I ſhould 
be infinitely miſerable.” The kingcoms of the 
Skies ſhould not buy my title to thee and 
thy le ve: the bleſſedneſs of all creatures i 
complete here, for God himſelf is bleſſed ® 


in himſelf for ever. a 
What can I add, for all my words are faint * 
Celehial love no eloquence can paint? 4 


No more can be in mortal ſounds expreſs d 


But vail eternity ſhall tell the reſt, VII. 


Viv. of the Heart, 

my 

ends 2 

lone, i 

lms VII. 4 Covenaxt with Gop. 

I Ncomprehenfible Beiog. who ſearcheſt 
in. the heart, and trieſt the reins of the chil- 
mel dren of men, thou knoweſt my fincerity, 
mile and my thoughts are all unveiled to thee: I 


het am ſurrounded with thine immenſity; thou 
nd, art a preſent, tho' inviſible witneſs of the 
re- ſolemn affair I am now engaged in. I am 
1014} now taking hold of thy ſtrength, that I may 
my make peace with thee, and entering into 
articles with the almighty God : theſe are 
dul the happy days long ſince predicted, when 
null one ſhall ſay, I am the Lord's, and ano- 
no ther ſhall call himſelf by the name of Iſrael, 
my and another ſhall ſſibſcribe with his hand to 
od; the Lord; and I will be their God, and 
uid they fhall be my ſons and my daughters 
the ſaith the Lord Jehovah. 
and} With the moſt thankful ſincerity I take 
hold on this covenant, as tis more fully 
led manifeſte1 and explained in thy goſpel by 
Jeſus Chriſt; and humbly accepting thy 
propoſals, I bind myſelf to thee by a eres 
int and everlaſting obligation. By a free and 
deliberate action, I do here ratify the arti- 
des which were made for me in baptiſm 
into the name of the Father the Son, and 
C 3 the 
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the Holy Spirit; I religiouſly devote myſe 
to thy ſervice, and entirely ſubmit to thy 
conduct. I renounce the glories and vani. 
ties of the world, and chuſe thee as my 
happineſs, my ſupreme felicity and ever: 
laiting portion. I make no article with thee 
for any thing beſides: deny or give me 
what thou wilt, I will never repine while 
my principal treaſure is ſecure, This is my 
deliberate, my free and ſincere determina- 
tion ; a determination, which, by the grace, 
I will never retract. 

Oh! thou, by whoſe power alone I ſhall 
be able to ſtand, put thy fear in my he ait, 
that I may never depart from thee : let nat 
the world with all its flateries ; nor death, 
nor hell, with all their terrors, force me to 
violate this ſacred vow. Oh ! let me never 
live to abandon thee, nor draw the impicus 
Lreath that would deny thee. 

And now let ſurrounding angels witneſs 
for me, thatl ſolemnly devote ali the powers 
and faculties of my ſoul to thy ſervice ; and 
when | preſumptuouſly employ any of the 
advantages thou haſt given me to thy diſ- 
honour, let them teſlity againſt me, and let 
y own words condemn me. 


ELIZABETH ROWE, 
Thus 


[ 
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Thus have I ſubſcribed to thy gracious 
propoſals, and engag'd myſelf to be the 
Lord's: and now let the malice of men, 
and the rage of devils combine againſt me, 
I can defy all their ſtratagems; for God 
himſelf is become my friend, Jeſus is my 
all ſufficient Saviour, and the Spi:it of God, 
| truſt, will be my Sanctifier and my Com- 
forter. | 

O happy day ! tranſporting moment! the 
brighteſt period of my life ! heaven with all 
its light miles on thee: what glorious mor- 
tal can now excite my envy ; what ſcene to 
tempt my ambition could the whole crea- 
tion diſplay ? Let glory call me with her 
exalted voice; let pleaſure with a ſofter 
eloquence, allure me ; the world, in all its 
ſplendor appears but a trifle, while the in- 
finite God is my portion. He is mine by as: 
ſure a title as eternal veracity can confer : 


the right is unqueſtionable, the conveyance 7? 


unalterable. The mountains ſhall be re- 
moved, and the hills be diſſolv'd before the 
everlaſting obligation ſhall be cancell d. 


— 


VIII. 4 Thank-ofering for ſaving Grace. 


Leſs the Lord, O my ſoul, and all that 
is within me bleſs his holy name; bleſs 
| the 
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the Lord, and forget not all his benefits, 
who redeemed thy life from deſtruction, and 
crowneth thee with loving-kindneſs and 
tender mercy ; who brought thee out of the 
mire and clay, and ſet thy feet upon a rock; 
who broke thy fetters, and freed thee from 
the miſerable bondage of fin. I lay, 4 
wretched ſlave, pleas'd with my chains, 
and fond of my captivity, fatally deluded 
and undone, till love, almighty Ive, re. 
ſcued me. Bleſt effect of unmerited grace 
J ſhall ſtand for ever an illuſtrjous inſtance 
of boundleſs mercy : to that I muſt entirely 
aſcribe my ſalvation, and thro' all the ages 
of eternity I'll rehearſe the wonders of re- 
deeming love, and tell to liſtening angels 
what it has done for my ſoul, 


T'll ſing the endleſs miracles of love; 
For ever that my lofty theme ſhall prove. 


My glorious Creator, why did I employ 
thy thoughts before I had a being ? Why 
from all eternity was an immortality de- 
ſigned me, and my birth allotted me in 2 
land illuminated with the rays of ſacred 
light; I might have been invoking the 
powers of hell with deteſtable ceremonies; 
inſtead of adoring the omnipotent God. But 
when thouſands are loſt in theſe deluſions, 


why 
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why am I thus graciouſly diſtinguiſh'd ? In- 
ſtead of being born among the ſhameful vi- 
ces of impious parents, and an heir to their 
curſes, why am [I intitled to the bleſſing 
of religious anceſtors? Why, when I was 
incapable of choice, was | devoted to the 
God that keeps covenant and mercy to a 
thouſand generations of them that fear him, 

Why, when | knew thee not, didſt thou 
ſuſtain me? But Oh! why, when I knew 
thee, and rebell'd againk thee, why didſt 
thou ſo long ſuffer my ingratitude ? Why 
did thy watchful providence I 
ſurround me, eroſſing all the methods I too 
to undo myſelf? Why was I not curſt with 
my own wiſhes, and left to the quiet poſ- 
ſ{:ſhon of thoſe vanities I delighted in; thoſe 
toys which I fogliſhly preferr'd to all the 
treaſures of thy love; Why didſt thou pur- 
ſue me with the offers of thy favor when I 
fled thee with ſuch averſion ; and had fled 
thee for ever, if thou hadſt not compell d 
me to return? 

Why did thy ſpirit ſtirve ſo long with an 
obſtinate, heart, which reſiſted all its mo- 
tions, and turn'd thy patience and long- 
ſuffering into provocation and guilt? why 
am | not undone by thoſe pleaſing ſnares in 
which I haye ſeen ſo many deludedwretch. 
es periſh? Like them I deſpis d the un- 

| ſearchable 
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ſearchable riches of thy grace; with them v 
had been content to ſhare the ſorry portion be 
and pleaſures of this world, if thou hadi Wie 
let me alone, and I ſhould never have en- Nun 
quired after thee; but why waſt thou An 
found” of one that ſought thee not? Owhy, 
but becauſe thou wilt be merciful to whom {3c 
thou wilt be merciful, 

Therefore again with aſtoniſkment and 
delight I look back on the methods of thy 
grace; and again I conſider my ſelf loſt in an 
abyſs of fin and miſery ; when there was no 
eye to pity me, no hand but thine to aſſil 
me, thoa madeſt it then the time of love, 
Never was grace more free and ſurprizing « 
than thine is; never was there a more ob-! 
ſtinate heart than-mine; and never ſuch un- 
conquerable love as thine, How glorjouſly Pri 
has it triuuphed over my rebellious facul 
ties ? How freely has it cancell'd all my ou 
guilt ? 

Could I have made the leaſt pretence to Phe 
merit, or have challeng'd any thing from 
thee, the benefit had been leſs exalted ; eite 
had there been any foundation for human 
pride, my corrupt heart would ſoon have h. 
taken the advantage, and have robb'd thee in, 
of thy honour, by aſcribing the glorious hai 
work to the ſirength of my own reaſon, or {ark 
2 natural tendency to virtue; but here my 
vanity 
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1 | {vanity is for ever ſilenced. I am loſt in the 
on Mboundleſs abys. O height! O deplength 
it Wiength and breadth immeaſurable ! How 
n- Junſearchable are thy ways, almighty love, 
on and thy paths paſt finding out? 

„Let me here begin my eternal ſong, and 
aſcribe ſalvation and honour, dominion and 
majeſty to him that fits on the throne, and 
to the lamb for ever, who has lov'd me, 
and ranſomed me with his blood ; ranſom'd 
me from a voluntary bondage, from the moſt 
no Wile and hopeleſs captivity, a captiviiy 
Tit Mfrom which nothing but that invaluable 
ve, Mpurchaſe could have redeem'd me. 


ug © Infinite love! almighty grace! 
b-Y Stand in amaze, ye rolling ſkies: 


fy ring hither your celeſtial harps, ye bene- 
| cient beings, who amidſt the height of 
my our happineſs expreſs a kind regard for 
man: teach me the language of paradiſe, 
to Phe ſtrains of immortality. But Oh! tis all 
m Noo feeble, the tongues of ſeraphims cannot 
d: iter what 1 owe my Redeemer : From 
an {hat miſery, my adorable Saviour, haſt 
ve hau reſcued me? From error, from 
lee Win, from ſnares and death, from infernal 
us Wbains, eternal horror, and the blackneſs of 
or Narkneſs for ever. 
my Nor here my glorious benefactor ſtay' d; 
ity but 


* 
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but ſtill went on to magnify the riches of 
his grace, and ititled me to an endleſs in- 
heritance, and an immortal crown ; to the 
fruition of God, and the unutterable joys © - 
that flow from his preſence. 


Myſterious depths of boundleſs love " 
My admiration raiſe : 

O God, thy name exalted ſtands 
Above my higheſt praiſe, _ 


— 
* _ 2 t1 


IX. Evidence of ſincere love to Gov, me 


] F I love thee not, my bleſſed God, [ 
know not what | love: if I am uncer- 
tain of this, I am uncertain of my exiſtence: 
If I love thee not, what is the meaning of 
theſe pathetich expreſſions, MY GOD, M. 
ALL! thou ſpring of my Life, and four, 
tain of my happineſs ! my great reward] a 
and my exceeding joy | the eternal objed and 
of my love, and ſupreme felicity of mite! 
nature] does not my heart attend my lips in. 
all this language ? How can this be, it uo! 
ſoul does not love thee? tief. 

O my God, if I love thee not, What! 
the meaning of this conſtant uneaſinels 2 
thy ablence ? From whence proceeds th. 
painful anxiety of mind about thy love, and 


" 
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all theſe intenſe, theſe reſtleſs deſires after 
ec! Why are all the ſatisfactions of life 
u inſiped without thee? Without my God 
he ¶ what are riches, and honours, and plea- 
15 WE ſures to me? I ſhould eſteem the poſſeſſion 
of the world but a trifle, or rather my eter- 
nal damage, if it muſt be purchaſed with 
the loſs of thy favor, 'Thy benignity is bet- 
ter than life, and the moments in which I 
enjoy a ſenſe of thy love are the only hap- 
py intervals of my lite. Tis then I live: 
— | tis then | am truly bleſs'd : "tis then I look 
down with contempt on the little amuſe- 
ments of the world, and pity them that 
want a taſte for theſe exalted pleaſures. 
How calm, how peaceful inthoſe ſeaſons 
are all the regions of my ſoul! 1 have 
"© enough, I aſk no more Can they languiſh 
for the ſtream who drink at the overflow- 
ing fountain! 1 have all the world, and 
more, I have heaven itſelf in thee: in thee 
| am completely and ſecurely bleſſed, and 
and can defy the malice of earth and hell 
to ſhake the foundation of my happineſs, 
while thou doſt whiſper thy love to my ſoul, 
O bleſſed ſtability of heart! O ſublime ſa- 
Juefaction! Haſt thou not told me that thou 
At Fart mine by an inviolable engagement, 
le 3 when my ſoul devoted itfelf ſincerely to 
\ Athee? Does not thy word aſſure me, that 
27 D the 


1 
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the mountains ſhall depart, and the hills be 
removed ; but thy kindneſs ſhall not de. 
part, nor the covenant of thy peace be 
broken ? | 

Haſt not thou terminated my wiſhes, O 
Lord, in thyſelf, and fixed my wand'ring 
Cefires? Is it for riches or honor, for 
length of days, or pleaſure, that I follow 
thee with daily importunities ? Thou know. 
eſt theſe are not the ſubject of my reſtle(s 
petitions: do | ever balance theſe toys with 
thy favor? Oh no: One ſmile of thine ob- 
ſcures all their glory. When thou doſt bleſs 
my retir'd devotions with thy preſence, | 
can wink all created beauty into blackneſs, 
When | meet thee in my ſolitary conte mpla· P* 
tions, with what contcmnpt do 1 look back 
on the leſſening world f 


Iiow Cazzling is thy beauty! how di- 
vine! 

How dim the luftre of the world to 
thine! 


How dull are its entertainments to the 
-pteaſure of conveiſing with thee? Oh lay, 
in thoſe happy moments, crics my ſatisfy d 
lou! : 


Stay 


tay 
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Stay, my beloved, with me here; 
Stay till the morning-ſtar appear; 
Stay till the duſky ſhadows fly 


Before the day's illuſtrious eye. 


Oh ! ſtay till the gloomy night of life is 
paſt, and eternity dawn on my ſoul. There's 
nothing in this barren place to entertain 
me when thou art gone: | can reliſh no- 
thing below, aſter theſe celeſtial banquets. 

If | love thee not, what's the meaning 
of this impatience to be with thee? My 
ſoul Jongeth, yea fainteth, for the courts 
of the Lord; when ſhall | come and «p- 
pear before thee ? Oh! that I had the 
wings of a dove, for then would | fly 
away and be at ic{t, 


Xx. A{ſurance of ſalvation in Cuts 


Jesus. 


Have put my treaſure, my immortal 
part nto thy hands, Oh ! my dear Re- 
deemer, and ſhall the prey be taken from 


the mighty? Shall a ſoul conſecrated to 
thee fall a ſacrifice to hell ? ol 


Bleſſed God, am | not thine ? ud ſhall 
the temple of thy Spirit be prophan'd, and 
the lips that have ſo often aſcribed domi- 

D 2 nion 
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nion. and glory, and majeſty to thee, be 
defil d with infernal blaſphemy, and the 
execrations of the damn'd ? Shall the ſparks 
of divine love be extinguiſh'd, and im- 
mortal enmity ſucceed ? And ſhall I, who 
was once bleſs'd with thy favor, become 
the object of thy wrath and indignation ? 
Shall all the mighty things thou haſt done 
for my ſoul be forgotten? Shall all my 
vows, and thy own ſacred engagements be 
cancelled ? Tis all impoſſible; for thou art 
not as man, that thou ſhouldſt lie; nor as 
the ſon of man, that thou ſhouldit repent, 

Thou art engaged by thy own tremen- 
dous name for my ſecurity : my God, and 
my father's God, for generation to gene- 
ration thou haſt been our dwelling-place, 


J was devoted to thee in baptiſm by the 


ſolemn vows of my religious parents : my 
infant hards were carly lifted up to thee, 
and I ſoon learned to know and acknow- 


ledge the God of my fathers. I have aQtual- þþ 


ly ſubſcribed with wy hand to the Lord, 
and am thine by the moſt voluntary and 
deliberate obligations. The portion of Ja- 
cob is my joyful chnice, nor need | fear 
loſing it while thy word is eſtabliſh'd as the 

heavens. 


The 
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he Lord, who made heaven, earth and ſea, 
And all that they contain, 

Will never quit his ſtedfaſt truth, 
Nor make his promiſe vain. 


Were my dependance on myſelf, I were 
undone: the firſt temptation would ſhake 
my reſolutions ; | ſhould ſell the ineſtima- 
ble riches of thy love for a trifle, and fool 
away immortal pleaſures for the joys of a 
moment; a ſpecious deluſion would ſeduce 
me from all my hopes of a glorious futurity. 
| ſhall fall a victim to my own folly, and 
muſt inevitably periſh, if thou forſake me : 
but the ſtrength of Iſrael is my hope, the 
mighty one of [acob my defence. 

'Fhou art the rock of ages; the fix d and 
Immutable Divinity is my high tower and 

y refuge, my Redeemer and almighty Sa- 

our | heſe were the bleſſed, the glori- 
bus titles by which thou didſt at firſt aſſure 


my doubtful ſoul: theſe were the tranſport- 


ag names I knew and called thee by; and 
hog haſt anſwered them through all the 
hanges of my life. 

I was thy early care; thou didſt ſupport 
y helpleſs infancy, and art the watchful 
zuide of my unſteady youth. Which way 
oever | turn, | meet thy mercy, and trace 
y providence; and as long as I live | will 
D 3 record 


/ 
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record thy benefits, and depend on thy 
truth; thoſe benefits which have conſtantly 
purſued me, and that truth which has never 
deceived me, and is engag'd never to aban- 
don me. Tranſporting aſſurance! What 
further ſecurity can | aſk ? What ſecurity 
can I wiſh beyond eternal veracity ? The 
mountains ſhall depart, and the hills be re- 
mov'd, but thy kindneſs ſhall not depart, 
nor the covenant of thy peace be broken; 
that covenant which has been ſeal'd by the 
bleod of the ſon of God, and in that holy 
ſacrament I have received the pledges of 
thy love. Thou didſt graciouſly invite me 
into that communion, and meet me there 
with the moſt unmetited favor. 

Fear not, ſay'ſt thou, poor trembling 
ſoul, for lam thy Redeemer ard thy migh- 
ty Saviour, the hope of Iſracl, and in my 
name ſhall all the nations of the earth be 
bleſs d. I am pracious and merciful, long- 
ſuffering, and abundant in goodneſs and 
truth '1 heſe are the titles by which | have 
revealed myſelf to men I came the expeQ- 
ed Meſliah, the ftar of Jacob, and the glo- 
Ty of the Gentiles, I came from the fulnels 
of incffable glory, in the for:n o& man, to 
redeem the race of Adam. Jam willing 
and able to ſave, and whoſoever comes to 


me, I will in no ways caſt away, Fear * 
ha 
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had k ind deſigns towards thee from eterni- 
ty; and by theſe viſible ſigns of my body 
and blood, I ſeal my love to thy ſoul: take 
here the pledges of heaven, the aſſurances 
of everlaſting happineſs. 

is enough, reply'd my tranſported 
ſoul ; divide the world as thou. wilt, let 
others unenvy'd ſhare its glory ; thy love is 
all I crave. I am bleſs'd with that aſſurance, 
am ſurrounded with the joys of paradice ; 
very place is a heaven, while my beloved 
is mine, and | am his. 


If all the monarchs, whoſe command ſu- 
preme 
D;vides the wide dominion of this ball, 
Should offer each his boaſted diadem, 
would not quit thy favor for them all: 
heſe trifles with conteinprt | would reſign; 
he world's a toy, while I can call thee 
mine. 


Let God and angels witneſs for me, that 
| renounce the world, and chuſe thy love 
as my portion; witneſs that I ſacrifice my 
larling fins to thee, and from this moment 
clemnly devout myſelf to thy ſervice. 

Thus did I engage myſelf to be the 
Lord's and thus didſt thou graciouſly con- 
leſcend to ſeal the privileges of the new co- 
venant 
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venant to my foul And O let the ſolemn 
tranſaction never be forgotten? Let it be 
writ in the volumes of eternity ; let it be 
engraven in thee books unalterable deſtiny: 
there let the ſacred articles ſtand recorded, 
and be had in everlaſting remembrance. 


„ 


Xl. Thou art my Gon, 


God, thou art my God; thou art 

thy own bleſſedneſs, the center of thy 
own deſires, and the boundleſs ſpiing of thy 
own happineſs Thou art immutable, and 
infinitely perfect, and therein conſiſts thy 
bleſſedn-f, and glory : but that thou art my 
God, tis from thence flows all my conlola- 
tion : this plorious privilege is my dignity 
and boaſt, thou art my God, and | will 
praiſe thee ; my fathers God, and I will 
exalt thee ; the Lord liveth and bleſſed be 


my rock, and let the God of my ſalvation 
be exalted. Thy benignity is better than 


life, therefore my lips ſhall praiſe thee. 

I have all things in poſſeſſing thee; I find 
no want, no emptineſs within ; my wiſhes 
are anſwer d, and all my defires appeaſed, 
when l believe my title to thy favor ſecare, 
Whatever tempeſts ariſe, whatever dark- 
nefs ſurrounds me, yet thou art my God, | 
cry, 
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cry, and the ſtorms are appeaſed, and the 


2 arkneſs vaniſhes. I find my expectations 
\ rom the world diſappointed, my friends 
" alſe, and human dependance vain; but 
d, l thou art my God, my unfailing confi- 


dence, my rock, my everlaſting inheritance, 
Death and hell level their darts againſt 
— We; but with a heavenly tranquility | cry, 
hou art my God I dwell on high, my. 
ace of defence is the munition of rocks, 


2 hiding place, my refuge, tower, 
hy And ſhield, art thou, O Lord: 
nd Þ firmly anchor all my hopes 

hy Oa thy unerring word, 


While thou art mine, what can I fear? 
an Omnipotence be vanquiſhed ? Can al- 
in Nighty ſtrength be oppoſed ? When it can, 
vin Rien, and not till then, ſhall I want ſecu- 
be I:; then, and not till then, ſhail my con- 
ion F' = be ſhaken, and my hopes confoun- 
led. 

Thou art my God: let me again repeat 
nd Ne glorious accents, and hear the pleaſura- 
hes Te lounds. Lt me a thouſand and a thou- 
ed, Tad times repeat it; it is rapture all, and 
ire, Nrmony: the harps of angels and their 
ck. ngues, what notes more melodious could 


. I ey fing or play? What but theſe tran- 
ſporting 


Nl, 


* ſporting words give the emphaſis to 2 
their joys? On this they dwell; it is there 
eternal theme, Thou art my God, Like, 
me every ſeraph boaſts the glorious pro-. 
perty, and owes his happineſs to thoſe in- 
portant words: in them unbounded joy 
are comprehended, paradice itſelf, all hea gj, 
ven is here deſcribed ; all that is poſliblefi;; 
to be uttered of ce leſlial bleſſedneſs is beieffley, 
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contained. ler 
| 0 
My God, my all-ſufficient good, © 
My portion, and my choice ; f 

In thce my vaſt deſires are fill'd, 


And all my powers rejoice. 


My God, my triumph and my glory, la 
others boaſt of what they will, and prid: 
themſelves in human ſecurities ; let ther 


place their confidence in their wealth ther | 
honor, and thcir numerous friends: I reer 
nounce all earthly dependance, and glo 
only in my God, ea: 
tho 
From him alone my joys ſhall riſe, we 
And run eternal rounds, * 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, pre! 
And all created bouuds, ad 
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When death ſhall remove all other ſup- 

jorts, and force me to quit my title to the 
leareſt names below, in wy God I ſhall + 
ave an unchangeable propriety : that en- 
pro- ponent ſhall remain firm, when J ſhall,” 
Im · oſe my hold of all other enjoyments ; whe 
JO Fall human things vaniſh with an — 
Might, I ſhall bid them a joyful adieu, a 
breathe out my ſoul with this triumphant 
xclamation, Thou art my God, my in- 
teritance, my eternal poſſeſſion ; nor death, 
nor hell, ſhall ever ſeperate me ſrom thy 
oye. 
Thou art wy God, Let me ſurvey the 
extent of my bleſſedneſs: let me take a 
proſpect of my vait poſſeſſion : let me con- 
ſider its dimenſions: O height! O depth! 
0 leagth and breadth immeaſurable | | 
Dave all that is worth poſſeſſing ; Thou 
art my God. 

But what have TI uttered ; Is mortality 
permitted to ſpeak theſe daring words ? Can 
lone race of man make ſuch glorious pre- 
tentions ? Thou thyſelf canſt give no more: 
thou that art thy own happineſs, and the 
ſpring of joy to all thy creatures ; with thee 
are the fountains of pleaſure, and in thy 
preſence is fulneſs of joy: immortal life 
and happineſs flow from thee, and they 
we necellanly bieit who are . 
Wi 
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with thy favor; thou art their God, and 
thou art my God to everlaſting ages. 


Earth flies with all the charms it has in 


ſtore, pre 
Its ſnares and pay temptations are ni 
more. = 


Creatures no more of entity can boaſt, lay 
The ſtreams, the hills, and tow'ring 


groves are loſt, 
The ſun, the ſtars, and the fair fields} 


of light dyi 
Withdraw, and now are vaniſhed from 8 
my ſight; 1 

And God is all in all. 

* | ee 
XII. Confeſſion of Sin with Hope of Par- an 
den. fro; 


Reak, break, inſenſible heart! Let con- C 

foſion cover me, and darkneſs, black 4 
as my own guilt, ſurround me. Lord, whata 
monſter am I become? How hateful to my 
ſelf for offending thee ? How much more 
deteſtable to thee, to thee againſt whom 
I have offended ? Why have I provoked 
the God on whom my being every moment 
depends? The God, who out of nothing 
advanced me to a reaſonable and immort 


nature 
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ature, and put me in a capacity of being 
appy for ever? The God whoſe goodneſs 
has run parellel with my life; who has 
preſerved me in a thouſand dangers, and 
-Mkept me even from the ruin I courted, and 
even while 1 repined at the providence that 
g. Jared me. 
Ho often has he recovered me from ete · 
nal miſery, and brought me back from the 
yery borders of hell, when there was but a 
dying groan, but one faint ſigh between me 
and everlaſting perdition? When all human 
help failed, and my mournful friends were 
taking their laſt farewel; when every ſmil- 
ing hope forſook me, and the horrors of 
I eeath ſurrounded me, to God I cryed from 
the depths of miſery and deſpair; I cryed, 
"Hand he was intreated, and reſcued my life . 
from deſtruction: he brought me out of the 
miry clay, and fet my feet upon a rock. A 
thouſand inſtances of thy goodneſs could I 
recount, and all to my own confuſion. 
Could | conſider thee as my enemy, I 
might forgive myſelf ; but when I confider 
thee as my belt friend, my tender father, 
the ſuſtainer of my life, and the author of 
my happineſs, good God ! what a mon- 
trous thing do | appear, who have ſinned 
againſt thee ? Could | charge thee with ſe- 
Fierity, or cali thy laws rigorous and unjuſt, 
| | had 
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J had ſome excuſe; but I am ſilenced there 
by the conviction of my own reaſon, which 
aſſents to all thy precepts as juſt and holy, 
But te heighten my guilt, 1 have violated 
the {acred rules I approve: I have provok- 
cd the juſtice 1 fear, and offended the puri. 
ty | adore, 

Yet ſtill there are higher aggravations of 
my iniquity ; and what gives me the utmoſt 
confuſion is, that I have ſinned againſt un- 
bounded love and goodneſs : horrid ingra- 
titade! Here lies the emphaſis of my folly 
and miſery ; the ſenſe of this torments me, 
can | not ſay, as much as the dread of hell, 
or the fears of loſing heaven? Thy love 
and tender compaſſion, the late pleafing 
ſubjects of my thoughts, are on this account 
become my terror. The titles of an enemy 
and a judge ſcarce ſound more painful to my 
ears, than thoſe of a friend and a benefadt- 
or, which ſo ſhamefully enhance my guilt; 
thoſe ſacred names confound and terrify 
my foul, becauſe they furniſh my conſcience 
with” the moſt exquiſite reproaches : the 
thoughts of ſuch goodneſs abuſed, and fuch 
clemency affronted, ſeem to me almoſt as 
inſupportable, as thoſe of thy wrath and 

Vet. 
() 9 ſhall I turn? I dare not look 


 vpwaid; che fun and ſtars upbraid me 
chen 
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there: If I look downward, the fields and 
fountains take their Creator's part, and 
heaven and earth conſpire to aggravate my 
fins: thoſe common bleflings tell me how 
much I am indebted to thy bounty: but, 
Lord, when I recal thy particular favors, I 
am utterly confounded ; what numerous in- 
ſtances could I recount? Nor has my re- 
bellion yet ſhut up the fountain of thy grace: 
for yet I breathe, and yet I live, and live 
to implore a pardon: heaven is ſtill open, 
and the throne of God acceſſible; but oh! 
with what confidence can I approach it? 
What motives can I urge, but ſuch as car- 
ry my own coudemnation in them ? 

Shall I urge thy ſormer pity and indul- 
gence ? This were to plead againſt myſelf; 
and yet thy clemency, that clemency which 
| have abuſed, is the beſt argument I can 
bring; thy grace and clemency as revealed 
in Jeſus, the ſon of love, the bleſſed Recon- 
ciler of God and man. 

O whither has my folly reduced me? 
With what words ſhall | chuſe to addreſs 
thee ? Pardon my iniquity, O Lord, for it 
is great: ſurpriſing argument! yet this will 
magnify thy goodneſs, and yield me an 
eternal theme to praiſe thee : twill add an 
emphaſis to all my grateful ſongs, and tune 
my harp to everlaſting harmony. The ran- 

E 2 ſomed 
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ſomed of the Lord ſhall join with me, 
while this glorious inftance of thy grace er. 
cites their wonder, and my unbounded, 
2 885 thus ſhall thy glory be exalt 
ed, 

O Lord God, permit a poor worthlch 
creature to plead a little with thee What ho. 
nor will my deſtruction bring thee ? What 
profit, what triumph to the Almighty will 
my perdition be? Mercy is thy brighteſſ at- 
tribute; this gives thee all thy lovelineſs, 
and completes thy beauty. By names of 
kindneſs and indulgence thou haſt choſen 
to reveal thyſelf to men : by titles of the 
moſt tender import thou haſt made thyſelf 
known to my ſoul; titles which thou dol 
not yet diſdain, but art ſtill compaſſionate 
and ready to pardon.” 

But that thou haſt or wilt ſorgive me, 0 
my God, aggravates my guilt And wilt 
thou indeed forgive me? Wilt thou remit 
the gloomy ſcore, and reſtore the privilege 
T have forfeited ? Wondrous love ! aftoniſh- 
ing benignity! let me never live to repeat 
my ingratitude ; let me never live to break 
my penitent vows ; let me die ere that un- 
happy moment arrive. 


Il. 
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— 


XII. The Ab/ence of Gop on Earth. 


H AT is hell ? What is damnation, 

but an excluſion from thy preſence ? 
Tis the want of that which gives the regi- 
ons of darkneſs all their horror. What is 
heaven? What are the ſatisfactions of an- 
gels, but the views of thy glory? What but 
thy ſmiles and complacence are the ſprings 
of their immortal tranſports ? 

Without the light of thy countenance, 
what privilege is my being? What canſt 
thou thyſelf give me to countervail the in- 
finite loſs ? Could the riches, the empty 
glories and infiped pleaſures of the world, 
recompence me for it? Ah! no. Not all 
the variety of the creation could ſatisfy me 
while: am deprived of thee : Let the am- 
bitious the licentious and covetous, ſhare 
theſe trifles among themſelves ; they are 
no amuſements for my dejedted thoughts. 

There was a time (but ab ! that happy 
time is paſſed, thoſe bliſsful minutes gone) 
when with a modeſt aſſurance 1 could call 
thee my Father, my almighty friend, wy 
defence, my hope, and my exceeding great 
reward: but thoſe glorious advantayes 
are loſt; thoſe raviſhing proſpects with- 

E 3 drawn, 
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drawn, and to my trembling ſoul thou dof 
no more appear 'S as a conſuming fire, an 
inacceſſible majeſty, my ſevere judge, and 
my omnipotent adverſary ; and who ſhall 
deliver me out of thy hands? Where ſhall 
J find a ſhelter from thy wrath ? What 
ſhades can cover me from thy all ſeeing 
eye ? 


One glance from thee, ore piercing ray 
Would kindle darkneſs into day: 

_ The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 

No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes : 
Thro' midnight ſhages thou find ſt thy way, 
As in the blazing noon of day. 


But will the Lord caſt off for ever ! Will 
he be favourable no more? Has God in- 
deed forgotten to be gracious ? Will he 
ſhut out my prayer for ever, and mult | ne- 


ver behold my maker? Muſt | never meet 


thoſe ſmiles that fill the heavenly inhabi- 
tants with unutterable joys ? Thoſe ſmile 
which enlighten the celeſtial region, and 
make everlaſting day above? In vain then 
have theſe wretched eyes beheld the light, 
in vain am I endued with reaſonable facul- 
ties and immortal principles : Alas ! what 
will they prove but everlaſting curſes, if! 


muſt never ſee the face of God t | 
| 


ME When ſhall this happy day of viſion be? 
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Is it a dream? or do I hear 

The voice that ſo delights my ear? 

Lo, he o'er bills his ſteps extends, 

And bounded from the clifts deſcends : 
Now like a roe outſtrips the wind, 

And leaves the panting hart behind. 


I have waited for thee as they that wait 
for the morning, and thy returns are more 
welcome than the ſpringing day light aſ- 
ter the horrors of a melancholy night; 
more welcome than eaſe to the ſick, than 
water to the thirlly, or reſt to the weary 
traveller. How undone was I without thee ? 
In vain, while thou wert abſent, the world 
hath tried to entertain me: all it could of- 
ter was like jeſts to dying men, or like 
tecreations to the damned. On thy favor 
alone my tranquillity depends ; deprived 
of that, I ſhould ſigh for happineſs in the 
midſt of a paradice: Thy loving kindneſs 
is better than life; and if a taſle of thy love 
be thus tranſporting, what extaſies ſha I. 
know when 1 drink my fill of the ſtreams of 
bliſs that flow from thy right-hand for, 
ever ? But when —— 


When ſhall | make a near approach t 
thee ? 
Be loſt in love and wrapt in extaſy ? 
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Oh ! when ſhall [ behold thee all ſerene, 
Without this envious cloudy veil between! 
'Tis true the ſacred elements impart 
Thy virtual preſence to my faithful hea, 
But to my ſenſe ſtill unreveal'd thou art. 
This tho' a great is an imperfe& bliſs, 

To ſee a ſhadow for the God I wiſh: 

My ſoul a more exalted pitch would fly, 
And view thee in the heights of Majeſty. 


— 


no — —ͤ— —— 


XIV. Bani/oment from Gop for ever, 


Epart from me, ye curſed : Oh let 

me never hear thy voice pronounce 
thoſe dreadful words. With 1 t terrors 
would that ſentence pierce my heart, while 
it thunders in my ears? Oh! rather ſpeak 
me into my primitive nothing, and with 
one potent word finiſh my exiſtence, To 


| be ſeperated from thee, and curſt with im- 


mortality, who can ſuſtain the intolerable 
doom ? 


O dreadful ſtate of black deſpair, 
To ſee my God remove, 

And fix my doleful ſtation where 
I muſt not taſte his love, 


* At the Lord's Supper, 
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nor view the light of thy countenance for 
ever, Undtterable woe ! there is no hell be- 
yond it. Seperation from God is the depth 
of miſery; blackneſs of darkneſs and eter- 
nal nig ht moſt neceſſarily involve a ſoul ex- 
cluded from thy preſence. M hat life, what 
joy, what hope is to be found where 
thou art not? | want words to paint my 
thoug his of that diſmal Rate. Oh ! let me 
never be reſerved for the dreadful experi- 
ence ? Rather let looſe thy wrath, and in 
a moment reduce me into nothing. . 
Depart from thee! Oh! whitker ſhould 
Igo from thee ? into utter darkneſs ? I hat 
makes no addition at all to the wretch's 
miſery that is baniflied from thy face. Af. 
ter that fearful doom, I ſhould without 


conſtraint ſeek out ſhades as dark as hell, 


being moſt agreeable to my own deſpair, 
and in the horrors of eternal night bewail 
the infinite loſs. | 

The remembrance of that loſt happineſs 
would render celeſtial day unſufferable. 
The light of paradice could not cheer me 
without thy favor: the ſongs of Angels 
would but heighten my anguifh, and tor- 
ment me with a ſcene of bliſs which I muſt 
never taſte. The ſight of thy favorites, 
and the glorious of thy court, would but 
excite my envy, and fill me with madneſs, 


wbile 


- 
—_ 
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while I conſidered myſelf the object of thine 
eternal indignation : nor could all the har. 
mony of heaven allay the horror of that re- 
flection. ; a 

The groans of the damned, and the I ſe 
darkneſs of the infernal caverns, would M0 
better ſuit my grief. There to the cries of 0 
tor mented ghoſts, and to the ſound of eter. 
nal tempeſts, I might join my wild com- II 
plaints, and lament the loſs of infinite bliſs, A 
and curſe my own folly : but all the pla- Wy": 
gues below, if I might ſpeak my preſent 
thoughts, ſhould not extort a blaſphemout 
reflection on the divine attributes; for I W* 
know | deſerve eternal miſery, and even e 
in hell I think I ſhould confeſs thy juſtice, Net- 
Thy long experienced clemency, I am ſure, 
ought to ſilence my reproaches for ever, 
and to all eternity leave thee unblemiſhed JW"! 
with the imputation of cruelty. 

But Oh! what agonies would the re- 
membrance of thy former favor excite? 
What exquiſite remorſe would it give me 
to recal thoſe happy moments when thou 
didſt bleſs my retired devotions with thy 
preſence ? After I have reliſhed thoſe di- 
vine entertainments, how bitter would the 
dregs of thy wrath be? Whither would thy 
frowns ſink me, after I have enjoyed the 
light of thy countenance ? 1 
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If I muſt loſe thy favor, Oh! let me for- 
get what that word imports, and blot for 
ever from my remembrance the jays that a 
ſenſe of thy love has excited: let no traces 
of thoſe ſacred tranſports be left on my 
ſoul. 

But muſt I depart from thee into ever- 
laſting fire? Double and dreadful curſe | 
And yet unquenchable flames, and infer. 
nal chains (if I can judge in this life of 
ſuch awful fatutities) would be leſs terrible 
than the ſenſe of thoſe loſt joys. That loſs 
would endure no reflexion; the review 
would be for ever inſuferable ; the ages of 
eternity could not diminiſh the exquiſite 
regreet ; ſtill it would excite new and un- 


utterable anguiſh, and rack me with jafi- | 


nite deſpair. 

Bleflied God, pi:y the ſoul whoſe extrem - 
eſt horror is the doom of an eternal depar- 
ure from thee. Draw my ſpirit into the 
holieſt and the neareſt union with thyſelf 
hat is poſſible, while it dwells in this fleſt'; 
nd let me here commence that delighttul 
eſidence and converſe with God, which 
neither death, nor judgement ſhall ever 
teſtroy, nor ſhall a long eternity ever put 
a period tO it, 


XV: 
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XV. The Glory of Gop in bis Work: of 
| Creation, Providence and Redemption. 


A Y Being immediately flows from a1 
thee, and ſhould 1 not praiſe my I bi 
omnipotent Maker? I received the laſt 
breath I drew from thee, thou doſt ſuſtain MW Cc 
my life this very moment, and the next de- ¶ Ste 
pends entirely on thy pleafure. It is the 
dignity of my nature to know, and my 
happineſs to praiſe and adore my great ori- I fra 
inal. But oh ! thou Supreme of all things, I th) 
— at thou to be extolled by mortal mc 
man ? I ſay to corruption, thou art my Wi 
« father, and to the worms, ye are my 
« brethren; my days are as a hand' 
®* breaath, and my life is nothing before 
© thee; but thou art the ſame. and thy 
«« years never fail: from everlalting to 
« everlaſting thou art God: The incom- 
rehenſible the immutable Divinity. the er; 
anguage of paradiſe, and the trains of ce- {dof 
leftial eloquence; fall ſhore of thy perfec- Ydell 
tions the firſt· born ſons of light loſe them- ¶ Air 
ſelves in bliſsful aſtoniſhment in ſearch of Yapp 
thy apa i even they with ſilent ſhac 
extaſy/ adore thee, while thou art veiled the 
with ineffable ſpendor. i 
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The bright, the bleſt divinity is known 
And comprehended by himſelf alone, 


Who can conceive the extent of that power, 
which out of nothing brought materials for 
ariſing world, and from a gloomy chaos | 
bid the harmonious univerſe appear ? ] 


Confuſion heard the voice, and wild uproar 
Stood ruled; ſtood vaſt infinity confined. 


At thy word the pillars of the ſky were 
framed, and its beauteous arches raiſed : 
thy breath kindled the ſtars, adorned the 
moon with ſilver rays, and gave the fun 
its faming ſplendor. Thou didſt prepare 
for the waters their capacious bed, and by . 
thy power ſet bounds to the raging billows : 
by thee the vallies were clothed in their 
flowery pride, and the mountains crowned 
with groves. In all the wonderful effects 
of nature; we adore and confeſs thy pow- 
er; thou uttereſſ thy voice in thunder, and 
doſt ſcatter thy lightining abroad: thou ri. 
deſt on the wings of the wind, the moun- 
tains ſmoke, and the foreſts tremble at thy 
approach ; the ſammer and winter, the 
ſhady night, and the bright revolutions of 
the day are thine, | 
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Theſe are thy glorious works, parent « 


8 , 
Almighty ; thine this univerſal frame : 
Thus wond'rous they; thyſelf how wond' 
rous then ? 


But O! what muſt thy eſſential majel 
and beauty be, if thou art thus illuſtrious i 
thy works ? If the diſcoveries of thy powe 
and wiſdom are thus delightful, how tran. 
porting are the manifeſtations of thy good 
neſs? From thee every thing that live 
receives its breath ; and by thee are all up 
held in life. Thy providence reaches the 
leaſt inſect, for thou att good, and thy ca 
extends to all thy other works, Tha 
feedeſt the ravens, and doſt provide thi 
young lions their prey: Thou icattereft th 
bleſſings with a liberal hand on the whok 
creation; man, ungrateful man, largel 
partakes thy bounty. Thou cauſeit d 
rain to deſcend, and makeſt thy ſun t 
ſhine on the evil and unthankful ; for th 
art good, and thy mercy endureth f. 
ever, 

As the Creator and Preſerver of me 
thou art gloriouſly manifeſt ; but Oh ! bc 
much more gloriouſly art thou revealed, 
reconciling ungrateful enemies to thyſe 
by the blood of thy eternal ſon ? Here t 

bet 
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beneficence difplays its brighteſt ſplendor : 
here thou doſt fully diſcover thy moſt mag- 
nificient title, THE LORD, THE LOR 
Cob, MERCIFUL AND GRACIOUS, 
d LONG-SUFFERING, AND ABUND- 
ANT IN GOODNESS: How unſearch- 
able are thy ways, and thy paths paſt find- 
ein ing out ? Infinite depths of love, never to 
ui be expreſſed by human language ! and yet 
ſhould man be filent, the ſtones themſelves 
would ſpeak, and the mute creation find a 
voice to upbraid his ungrateſul folly. 


— 


„ — 


XVI. Longing for the coming of CnRISrT. 


OME, Lord Jeſus, come quickly : 
Oh ! come, leſt my expeQations faint, - 
leſt I grow weary, and murmur at thy long 
delay, I am tired with theſe vanities, 
and the world grows every day more un- 
entertaining * inſipid; it has now loſt 
1 "Fits charms. and finds my heart inſenſible to 
all its allurements. With coldneſs and 
contempt l view theſe tranſitory glories, in- 
ſpired with nobler proſpects and vaſter ex - 
ney pedtations by faith. I ſee the promiſed 
vo land, and every day brings me nearer the 
poſſeſſion of my heavenly inheritance, 


F 2 Then 
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Then ſhall I ſee God and live, and face 
to face behold my triumphant Redeemer, 


And in his favor find immortal light, 

Ye 9 _ days, cut ſhort your tedious 
Ight; 

ve a and years (if ſuch allotted be 

In this deteſted barren world for me) 

With haſty revolution roll along, 

J languiſh with impatience to be gone. 


I have nothing here to linger for; my 
hopes, my reſt, my treaſure, and my joys 
are all above: my ſoul faints for the courts 
of the Lord in a dry and thirſly land, where 
there is no refreſhment. 

How long ſhall I dwe!l in Meſhech, and 
ſojourn in the tents of Kedar ? When will 
the weariſom journey of life be finiſhed? 
When ſhall I reach my everlaſting home, 
and arrive at my celeſtial country ? My 
heart, my wiſhes are already there: I have 
no engagements to delay my farewell, no- 
thing to detain me here ; but wander an 
unacquainted pilgrim, a ſtranger and de- 
ſolate, far from my native regions. 

My friends are gone before, and are now 
triumphing in the ſkies, ſecure of the con- 
queſt, poſleſt of the rewards of victory. They 
ſuryey the field of battle, and look 2 

| | wit 
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with pleaſure on the diſtant danger: death | 


and hell for ever vanquiſhed, leave them in 
the poſſe ſſion of endleſs tranquility and joy: 
while I, beſet with a thouſand ſnares, and 
tired with continual toil, unſteadily main- 
tain the field, till active faith ſteps in, aſ- 
ſures me of the conqueſt, and ſhews me the 
immortal crown, It is faith tells me that 
light is ſown for the righteous, and gladneſs 
for the upright in heart : It aſſures me that 
my Redeemer lives, and that he ſhall ſtand 
the laſt day on the earth ; and though after 
my ſkin worms deſtroy this body, yet in 
my fleſh ſhall 1 ſee God; whom I ſhall ſee 
for myſelf, and not another ; and theſe 
eyes ſhall behold, though my reigns be 
conſumed within me. Amen, even ſo come 
Lord Jeſus. This muſt be the lanyuage of 


my ſoul till thou doſt appear, and theſe - 


my impatient breathings aſter thee. Till I 
ſee thy ſalvation, my heart and my fleſh 
will pine for the living God. 

Grant me, O Lord, to fulfil as a hireling 
my day; ſhorten the ſpace, and let it be 
full of action, It is of ſmall importance 
bow few there are of theſe little circles of 
days and hours, ſo they are but well filled 
up with devotion, and with all proper 

ty, 
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XVII. Seeking after an abſent God. 


H ! let not the Lord be angry, and 
I who am but duſt will ſpeak Why 
doſt thou withdraw thyſelf, and ſuffer me 
to purſue thee in vain ? If I am ſurroun- 
ded with thy immenſity, why am I thus 
inſenſible of thee ? Why do I not find thee 
if thou art every where preſent ? J ſearch 
thee in the temple, wkere thou haſt often 
met me ; there I have ſeen the traces of 
thy majeſty and beauty ; but thoſe ſacred 
viſions bleſs my fight no more. I ſearch 
thee in my ſecret retirements, where I have 
called upon thy name, and have often 
heard the whiſpers of thy voice ; that ce- 
leſtial converſation hath often reached and 
raptured my ſoul, but | am ſolaced no 
more with thoſe divine condeſcenſions; | 
liſten, but I hear thoſe gentle ſounds no 
more; I pine and languiſh, but thou flick 
me; flill I whither in thy abſence, as 3 
drooping plant for the reviving ſun. 
O when wilt thou ſcatter this melancho- 
ly darkneſs ? When ſhall the ſhadows flee 
before thee ? When ſhall the cheerful glo- 
ry of thy grace dawn upon my mind at thy 
approach? 1 ſhall revive at thy light; 2 
vn 
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vital ſpirits will confeſs thy preſence ; grief 
and anxiety will vaniſh before thee, and 
immortal joys ſurround my ſoul. 

Where thou art preſent, heaven and hap- 
ineſs enſue ;” hell and damnation fills the 
reaſt where thou art abſent. Whi'e God 

withdraws I am encompaſſed with dark- 
neſs and deſpair; the ſun and ſtars ſhine 
with an uncomfortable luſtre; the faces of 
my friends grow tireſome; the ſmiles of 
angels would fail to chear my languiſhing 


ſpirit. I grow unacquainted with tranquil- ; 


lity; peace and joy are empty ſounds to 
me, and words without a meaning. 

Tell me not of glory and pleaſure, there 
are no ſuch things without my God ; while 
he withdraws, what delight can theſe tri- 
fles afford ? All that amuſes mankind are 
but dreams of happineſs, ſhades and fan- 
taſlic appearances: What compenſation 
can they make for an infinite good de- 
parted ? All nature cannot repair my loſs: 
heaven and earth would offer their trea- 
ſures in vain ; not all the kingdoms of this 
world, nor the thrones of archangels, 
_ give me a recompenſe for an abſent 


O where can my grief find redreſs? 
whence- can I draw ſatisfaction when the 
fountain of joy ſeals up its ſtreams? My 

forrows 
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ſorrows are hopeleſs till he return; with- 
out him my night will never ſee a dawn, 
but extend to everlaſting darkneſs : Con- 
tent and joy will be eternal ſtrangers to my 
breaſt, Had I all things within the com. 
paſs of creation to delight me, his frown 
would blaſt the whole enjoyment; unte. 
conciled to God, my ſoul would be for 
ever at variance with itſelf, 

Even now, while I believe thy glory 
hid from me but with a tranſient eclipſe, 
while I wait for thy return as for the 
dawning day, my ſoul ſuffers inexpreſlible 
agonies at the delay; the minutes ſeem to 
linger, and days are lengthened into ages; 
but, Lord, what keener anguiſh ſhould [ 
feel, did I think thy preſence had totally 
forſaken me; did I imagine thy glory 
ſhould no more ariſe on my ſoul? My ſpi- 
rits fail at the ſuppoſition ; I cannot face 
the dreadful apprehenſions of my God for 
ever gone. Is it not hell in its moſt hor- 
rid proſpet? Eternal darkneſs, and the 
undying worm, infinite ruin and irrepara- 
ble damage ? Compared to this, what 
were all the plagues that earth could 
threaten, or hell invent? What is diſgrace 
and poverty and pain? What is all that 
mortals fear, real or imaginary evils! 


They 
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They are nothing compared to the ter- 
rors which the thought of loſing my God 
excites, | 

O thou, who art my boundleſs treaſure, 
my infinite delight, my all, my ineffable 
portion, can | part with thee? | may ſee 
without light, and breathe without air, 
ſooner than be bleſſed without my God. 
Happineſs, ſeparate from thee, were a 
contradiction, an impoſſibility (if I dare 
ſpeak it) to omnipotence itſelf. 1 feel a 
flame which the moſt glorious creation 
could not ſatisfy ; an emptineſs which noth« 
ing but infinite love could fill. I muſt find 
thee, or weary myſelf in an eternal purſuit, 
Nothing ſhall divert me in the endleſs 
ſearch, no obſtacle ſhall fright me back, 
no allurement withhold me, nothing ſhall - 
flatter or relieve my impatience ; my bliſs, 
my heaven, my all depends on the ſucceſs, 
Shew me where thou art, O my God, con- 
duct me into thy preſence, and let thy love 
confine me there tor ever. 


th — 
n * 3 


XVIII. Appeals to God concerning the Supre- 
macy of Love to bim. 


God, when l ceaſe to love and praiſe 
thee, let me ceaſe to breathe and 
live ; 
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live; when I forget thee, let me forget the 
name of happineſs, and let every pleaſing 
idea be razed from my memory, When 
thou art not my ſupreme delight, let all 
things elſe deceive me; let me grow unac- 
quainted with peace, and ſeek repoſe in 
vain: let deluſions mock my gayeſt hopes, 
let my deſires find no ſatisfaction till they 
are terminated all in thee. When 1 forget 
the ſatisſactions of thy love, O my God, 
let pleaſure be a ſtranger to my ſoul; when 
J prefer not that to my chiefeſt joy, let me 
be inſenſible of all delight; when thy be. 
nignity is not dearer to me than lite, let 
that life become my burden and my pain. 
Search the inmoſt receſſes of my heart, and 
if thou findeſt any competitor there, remove 
the darling vanity, and blot every name 
but thine from my breaſt, Let me find no- 
thing but emptineſs in the creature, when 
forſake the all-ſufficient Creator: let the 
ſtreams be cut off when I wander away and 
abandon the fountain. Let me be deſtitute 
of aſliftance when | ceaſe to rely on thee; 
let my lips be for ever ſilent when they te- 
fuſe to acknowledge thy benefits, and make 
not thee the ſubject of their higheſt praiſe, 
Let no joyful ſtain enter at my ears, when 
thy name is not the moſt delightful ſound 

they can convey to my heart, 
I have 
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I have been pronouncing heavy curſes on 
myſelf, if thy love be not my chief bleſ- 
ling; yet, O my deareſt God, my portion, 
and my only felicity, might I not go on 
farther ſtill, and even venture immortal 
ioys on the ſincerity of my love to thee ? 
Bleſſed Lord, forgive theſe dangerous ef- 
forts of a mortal tongue, which are the 
mere out breakings of a fervent affection. 
I could even dare to pledge all my hopes 
and my pretenſions to future happineſs, 
(and O let not my heart deceive me) | think 
| could riſque them all. if thou thyſelf art 
not the object of my brighteſt hopes, and 
the light of thy countenance the height of 
that expected happineſs. 

If I defire any thing in heaven or on 
earth in compariſon of thee, | am almoſt 
ready to ſay, baniſh me as an eternal exile 
from the light of paradiſe: even that would 
be melancholy darkneſs without thee, and 
the obſcureſt corner of the creation, bleſſed 
with thy preſence, would be more agreea- 
ble. Oh! where could I be happy remote 
from thee ? What imaginable good could 
lupply thy abſence ? Say, O my God, do 
not love thee ? 

Shall I call the holy angels to witneſs ? 
Shall I call heaven and earth to witneſs & 
Will not the moſt high God himſelf, the 
pol- 
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poſſeſſor of heaven and earth, condeſcend 
o witneſs the ardor and fincerity of my 
ove ? - | 

With what pleaſure do I reflect on the 
obligations by which I have devoted my. 
ſelf to thee: My ſoul colle&ts. itſelf, and 
with an intire aſſent gives up all its power 
to thee: | would bind myſelf to thee be. 
yond all the ties that mortals know. You 
miniſters of light, give me your flames, 
and teach me your celeſtial forms; let all 
de noble and pathetic, and ſolemn as you 
own immortal vows, and | will joyſully go 
through them all to bind myſelf to my Gop 
for ever. Say now, ye heavens and earth, 
ſay, ye holy angels, and O thou all-know- 
ing God, ſay, do [ not love thee ? 


— — 
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XIX. A devout Rapture or Love ta Gon 
inexpreſſible, 


HOU radiant ſun, thou moon, and 

and all ye ſparkling ſtars, how glad- 

ly would I leave your pleaſant light to ſee 
the face of God? Ye chryltal ſtreams, ye 
groves and flowery lands, my innocent de- 
lights, how joy fully could [ leave you to 
meet that bliſsful proſpect? and you de- 
lightful faces ef my friends, I would this 
: moment 
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moment quit you all to ſee him whom my 
foul loves; ſo loves, that I can find no 
words to expreſs the unutterable ardor: Not 
as the miſer loves his wealth, nor the am- 
bitious his grandeur; nor as the libertine 
loves his pleaſure, or the generous man his 
friend: theſe are flat ſimilitudes to deſcribes 
ſuch an intenſe paſſion as mine. Not as a 
man ſcorched in a fever, longs for a cool» 
ing draught ; not as a weary traveller wiſh» 
es for ſolt repoſe; my reſtleſs deſires ad- 
mit of no equal compariſon from theſe. 

' I love my friend; my vital breath and 
the light of heaven are dear to me: but 
ſhould I ſay I love my God as [ love theſe, 
{ ſhould belye the ſacred flame which aſ- 
pires to infimty. It is thee, abſtractly thee, 


O uncreated beauty, that I love; in thee 


my wiſhes are all terminated ; in thee, as 
in their bliſsful center, all my deſires meet, 
and there they muſt be eternally fixed': It 
is thou alone that muſt conſtitute my ever- 
hſting happineſs, Were the harps of an- 
gels filent, there would be harmony for me 
in the whiſpers of thy love: were the fields 
of light darkned, thy ſmiles would blefs 
me with everlaſting day: the viſion of thy 
face will attract my eyes, nor give me lei- 
ſure to waſte a look on other objects to all 
eternity any farther 8 God is to be ſeen 
«hs in 
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in his creaturers. All their beams of grace, 
and joy, and glory, are derived from thee, 
the eternal ſon, and will merit my atten- 
tion no farther than they reflect thy image, 
or diſcover thy excellencies. 

Even at this diflance, encompaſſed with 
the ſhades of death, and the miſts of dark. 
neſs, in theſe cold melancholy regions, 
when a ray of thy love breaks in on my 
ſoul, when thro' the clouds I can trace but 
one feeble beam, even that obſcures all hu- 
man glory, and gives me a contempt for 
whatever mortality can boaſt. What won- 
ders then wili the open viſion of thy face 
effect, when ſhall 1 enjoy it in ſo ſublime 
a degree, that the magnificieace of the ſkies 
will not draw my regard, nor the converſe 
of angels divert my thoughts from thee? 
Thou wilt engroſs my everlaſting attention, 
and | ſhould abound in felicity, if | had no- 
thing to entertain me but immediate Colle 
munion with the infinite Divinity. 

Mend thy pace, old lazy time, and ſhake 
thy heavy ſands; make ſhorter ci:cles ye 
rolling planets; when will your deſtined 
courſes be fulfilled? Thou reſtleſs ſun, 
how long wilt thou travel the celeſtial 
road? When will thy ſtarry walk be finiſh- 
ed ? When will the commiſſioned angel at- 
reſt in thy progreſs, and lifting up his hand, 

{wear 
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ſwear by the unutterable name, that time 
ſhall be no more. O happy period ! my 
impatient ſoul ſprings forward to ſalute thee, 
and leaves the lapging days, and months, 
and years far behind. Make haſte, my 
„ beloved, and be like a roe or a young 
« hart on the ſpicy mountains 
I pine, I die for a fight of thy counte- 
nance; Oh! turn the veil aſide, blow 
away the ſeperating cloud; pull out the 
pins of this tabernacle, break the cords, 
and let fall the curtain of mortallity. Oh! 
kt it interpoſe no longer between me and 
my perfect bliſs I feel thoſe flames of di- 
vine love, which are unextinguiſhable as 
the lights of heaven, nor death itſelf ſhall 
quench the ſacred ardor. | 
Ye miniſters of light, ye guardians of the 
juſt, ſtand and witneſs to my vows; and in 
humble dependance on thy grace, O 
eſus, may I not venture to bid theſe thy 
laming miniſters proteſt apainſt me when [ 
iange my love, and ſtand my accuſers at 
ze laſt judgment? When | prove falſe to 
hee, may I not venture to ſay to them all, 
ring in your awſul evidence, and pro- 


im my perjury. 
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For you have liſlened, while the ſacred 


name 

That kindles in each heav'nly breaſt a 
flame, 

You liſtened, while it melted on my toa- 

ue, | 

Flow'd from my lips, and grac'd the mid - 
night ſong. 

Bleſt was the time, and {wiftly fled the 
hours 

While holy love employed my nobleſt pow. 
ers: 

The heav'ns appear'd, and the propitious 
ſkies 


Unveil'd their inmoſt glories to iny eyes. 
Oh! lay, I cry'd, ye happy moments 
ay, 
Nor in your flight ſnatch theſe delights 
away : 
F aſk no more the riſing ſun to view, 
To mortals and their hopes | bid adicu, 


Theſe heavens and this earth have been 
witneſſes to my vows : the holy angels have 
been witneſſes, and all will join together 
to condemn me when I violate my faith, 
Strengthen and confirm it, O my Saviour, 
and make the bonds of it immortal. 

IfI were only to reaſon vpon this ſub- 


ject, I might ſay, what motive could earth, 
vv hat 
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what could hell, what could heaven itfelf 
propoſe to tempt my ſoul to change its love ? 
What could they lay in the balance againſt 
an infinite good? What could be thrown 
in as a ſtake againſt the favor of God? As 
the happy ſouls who know what the light 
of his countenance imports, who drink in 
joy and immortal.ty from his ſmiles, aſk 
them what value they ſet on their enjoy- 
ments: aſk them what in heaven or earth 
ſhould purchaſe one moment's interval of 
their bliſs; aſk ſome radiant ſeraph, amidſt 
the fervency of his raptures, at what price 
he values his happineſs : and when theſe 
have named the purchaſe, earth and hell 
may try to balance mine, Let them ſpread 
the baits that tempt deluded men to ruin ; 
let riches, honor, beauty, and bewitching ' 
pleaſure appear in all their charms, the ſen- 
ſuallity of the preſent and paſt ages, the 
Perſian delicacy, and the Roman pride; 
let them uncover the golden mines, and diſ- 
cloſe the ruby ſparkling in ĩts bed ; let them 
open the veins of ſapphire, and ſhew the 
diamond plittering its rock; let them all be 
thrown into the balance ; alas ! their weight 
is too little and too light. Let the 
pageantries of ſtate be added, imperial ti- 
tles, and che enfigns of majeſty ; put in al! 
that boundleſs vanity imagines, or wild 
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ambition craves, crowns and ſcepters, re- 
gal veſtments and golden thrones the 
ſcale ſtill mounts Throw in the world 
ir tire tis unſubſtantial, and light az 
airy vanity. 

Are theſe thy higheſts boaſts, O delud- 
ing world ?—Ye miniſters of darkneſs, have 
you nothing elſe to offer ! Are theſe your 
utmoſt propoſals ? Are theſe a compenſa- 
tion for the favor of God ? Alas! that 
boundleſs word has a meaning which out- 
weighs them all: infinite delight, uncon- 
ceivable joy are expreſſed in it; the light 
of his countenance ſignifies more” than an- 
Is can deſcribe, or mortality imagine; 

and ſhall I quit all that an everlaſting hea- 
ven means, for empty ſhadows ? 

Go, ye baffled tempters. go offer your 
toys to mad-men and fools ; they all vaniſh 
under my ſcorn, and cannot yield ſo much 
as an amuſement to my aſpiring thoughts. 
The ſun in all his ſpacious ci cuit, beholes 
nothing to tempt my wiſhes. Theſe wind. 

ing ſkies in all their ample round contain 
nothing equal to my deſires; my ambition 
has far different ends, and other proſpect; 
in view ; nothing below the joys of angels 
can ſatisfy me. 

Let me explore the worlds of life and 
beauty, and find a path to the dazzling re- 

ceſſes 
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ceſles of the moſt high: let me drink at the 
fountain head of pleaſure, and derive all 
that | want from original uncreated fullneſs 
and felicity. | | 

Oh divine love ! let me launch out into 
thy pleaſurable depths, and be ſwallowed 
up of thee: let me plunge at once in im- 
mortal joy and loſe myſelf in the infinite 
ocean of happineſs. 

Till then | pine for my celeſlial country; 
till then I murmur to the. winds and ſlreams, 
and tell the ſolitary ſhades my grief. The 
groves are conſcious to my complaints, and 
the moon and ſtars liſten te my fighs ; by 
their filent lights I talk over my heavenly 
concerns, and give a vent to my divine af- 
ſections in mortal language; then looking 
upward, I grow impatient to reach the mil- 
ky way, the ſeats of joy and immortality, 


Come love, come life, and that bleſt day 
For which I languiſh, come away; 
When this dry ſoul, theſe eyes ſhall ſee, 
And drink the unſcal d ſource of thee. 


Oh come, I cry, thou whom my ſoul lo- 
veth ! I would go on, but want expreſſion, 
and vainly ſtruggle with the unutterable 


thought, 
Tell 
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Tell me, you ſons of light, who feel the 
force of theſe celeſtial fires, in what lan- 
guage you paint their ſacred violence ? Or 
do the tongues of Seraphs faulter. Does 
the language of paradiſe want emphaſis 
here, and immortal eloquence fail? Sure- 
ly your happineſs is more perſect than all 
your deſcriptions of it: h:aven echoes to 
your charming notes as far as they reach, 
while divine love which is all your ſong, is 
infinite, and knows no limits of degree or 
duration. 

Yet I would fay, ſome gentle ſpirit, come 
and inſtru me in your art; lend mea gol. 
den harp, and guide the ſacred flight; let 
me imitate your devout ſtrains, let me copy 
out your harmony, and then, 


Some of the faireſt quire above 
Shall lock around my ſong, 
With joy to hear a name they love 
Sound from a mortal tongue. 


Bleſſed and immortal creatures, I long to 
join with you in your celeſtial ſtyle of ado- 
ration and love, I long to learn your exta- 
ſies of worſhip and joy in a language which 
mortals cannot pronounce, and to ſpeak 
the divine paſhon of my ſoul in words 
which are now unſpeakable. 


XX, 
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XX. Self-reproef for Inactivity. 


8 it poſſible that I ſhould one day be 
rapt almoſt into the third heavens, and 
ere a few weeks have pailed over me, I 
ſuould find myſelf creeping among the in- 
ſects of the earth, and almoſt as meanly 
buſied as thev ? Can divine love, which 
exalted me lately into flaming tranſports, ſq. 
far ſubſide and grow cool within me? Can 
it leave me ſo unactive as I now feel my- 
ſelf ? What ſhall I do to ſhame my conſci- 
ence with reproaches and renew the flame 
of religious zeal and vigour. 
Alas! how does the activity of men 
about the little affairs of human life con- 
demn my negligence in matters of everlaſt- 
ing conſequence? Docs the fond lover 
with ſuch anxiety and impatience purſue 
the object of his wiſhes, and ſhall not di- 
vine beauty and infinite lovelineſs inflame 
my deſires to a nobler height, and excite 
my languiſhing devotion. 
Are the ambitious ſo reſtleſs and ſolici- 
tous to make themſelves great, and to pur - 
chaſe the veneration of fools? Do they lay 
ſuch mighty projects, and compaſs their de- 
ſigns. with ſuch pains and difficulty, for 
| : mere 
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mere pageantry and gaudy trifles ; and ſhall 
I, who am a candidate for heaven, a pro- 
bationer for celeſtial dignity, loſe my title 
for want of deligence ? ſhall I faint in the 
noble ſtrife, when God and angels are rea- 
dy to aſſiſt me, and every moment's toil 
will be recompenced with eternal ages of 
reſt and triumph. 

See, ſee, the moments fly, the labour 
ſhortens, and the immenſe reward draws 
near; the palm of victory, the ſtarry crown 
are in view; the happy realms and fields of 
light entertain me with their glorious proſ. 
pet. Rouze thee, my ſoul, to the moſt 
active purſuit of theſe felicities : waken all 
thy ſprightly powers, and let it never, ne- 
ver be thy reproach, that the vigour and 
intenſeneſs of thy labours fall ſhort of the 

retenſions of thy deſire; or that thy holy 
induſtry ſhould fink ſo far below the fervor 
of thoſe affeAions, which in a devout hour 
thou haſt pronounced inexpreſſible, 

O Lord, what a mutable thing is man ? 
What frailey works in this fleſh and bloed, 
and hangs heavy upon our better powers? 
'Tis grace, divine grace alone can kee 
alive that immortal ſpark within us, whie 
eame firſt from heaven, and firſt taught our 
hearts to ariſe and ſpring upward. — 
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ſerve and complete thy own work almighty 
grace. 


— 


XXI. A joyful View of approaching Death, 


Death, where is thy ſting ? where is 
thy boafled victory the conqueſt is 
mine; I ſhall paſs in triumph thro' thy 
dark dominions, and thro' the grace of the 
Son of God, my divine leader, | ſhall ap- 
pear there not a captive but a conqueror, 

O king of terrors, where are thy formi- 
dable looks ? I can ſee nothing dreadful in 
thy aſpet ? Thou appeareſt with no tokens 
of dehance, nor doſt thou come with ſum- 
mons from a ſevere judge; but gentle invi- 
tations from my bleſſed Redeemer, who ' 
hath palt gloriouſly thro' thy territories, in 
bis way to his throne. 

Thrice welcome, thou kind meſſenger of 
my liberty and happineſs ; a thouſand times 
more welcome than jubilee to the wretched 
llave, than pardon to a condemned male. 
lattor : I am going from darkneſs and con- 
hnement to immenſe light and perfect liber- 
ty ; from theſe tempeſtuous regions to the 
ſoft and peaceful climes above ; from pain 
and grief to everlaſting eaſe and tranquility, 
on the toils of virtue, I ſhall immediately 

. teceive 
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receive its vaſt rewards; for the reproach 
of fools, the honor and applauſe of angels 
In a few miuutes | ſhall be higher than yon. 
der ſtars, and brighter far than they. | ſha! 
range the boundleſs ether, and breathe the 
balmy airs of paradiſe. I ſhall preſently be. 
hold my glorious maker, and ſing Hallelu- 
jahs to my exalted Saviour. 

And now come, ye bright guardians of 
the juſt; conduct me through the unknown 
and tractleſs ether, for you paſs and repaſl; 
this celeſtial road continually ; you have 
commiſſion not to leave me till I arrive at 
mount Sion, the heavenly Jeruſalem, the 
city of the living God; till | come to the 
innumerable company of angels, and the 
ſpirits of juſt men made perfect. 

Hold out, faith and patience : tis but: 
little while and your work will be at an 
end; but a few moments and thefe figh 
and groans ſhall be convertedinto everlaſt. 
ing Hallelujahs : bat a few weary ſteps and 
the journey of life will be finiſhed. One 
effort more, and I ſhall have gained the top 
of the everlaſting hills, and from yender 
bright ſummit ſhall preſently look back on 
the dangers I have eſcaped in my travel 
through the wilderneſs. wo 
Roll faſter on, yelingering minutes; the 
nearer my joys, the more impatient I * to 
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ſeize them: after theſe painful agonies how 
greędily ſhall | drink immortal eaſe and 
pleaſure ? Break away, ye thick clouds, be- 
gone ye envious ſhades, and let me bchold 
the glories ye conceal : Let me ſee the pro» 
miſed land, and ſurvey the happy regions [ 
am immediately to poſſeſs. How long will 
you interpoſe between me and my bright 
ſun ? between me and the unclouded face 
of God? Look up, my ſoul ſee how ſweet- 
ly thoſe reviving beams break forth | how 
they diſpell the gloom, and gild the ſhades 
of death. >, 

O Bleſſed eternity ! with what a chearſul 
ſplendor doſt thou dawn on my foul ? With 
thee comes liberty, and peace, and love, and 
endleſs felicity: but pain, and ſorrow, and 
tumult, and death, and darkneſs vaniſh be- 
fore thee forever. [ am juſt upon the ſhores 
of thoſe happy realms where uninterrupted 
day and eternal ſpring reſide: yonder are 
the delectable hills and harmonious vales 
which continually eccho to the ſongs of an- 
gels. There the bliſsfnl fields extend their 
verdure, and there the immortal groves 
aſcend ; but how dazzling is thy proſpect, 
Ocity of God, of whom ſuch glorious things 
are ſpoken ! In thee there ſhall be no more 
nigkt. nor need of the ſun or moon; for 
the throne of God and of the Lamb is in 
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the midſt of thee, and the nations that ate 
ſaved ſhall walk in thy light, and the kings 
of the earth ſhall bring their glory and ho. 
nuor into thee, and there the glorious Lord 
ſhall be to us a place of defence, a place of 
ſtreams and broad rivers, and the voice of 
joy, and the ſhout of triumph ſhall be 
heard in thee for ever. 


| 
There holy ſouls prepetual Sabbaths keep | 
And never are concern d for food or leep: ſ | 
There new-come Saints with wreaths of  , 
light are crowa'd, ; 

While iv'ry harps and ſilver trumpets ſound: I! 
There flaming ſeraphs ſacred hymns begin, f 
And raptur'd cherubs loud. reſponſes ling. | , 
4 


My eyes ſhall there behold the King in W þ 
his beauty; and Oh ! how ragiſhing will the IF 41 
aſpects of his love be! What unnutterable 
extaſies ſhall | feel, when I meet thoſe ſmiles N of 
which enlighten heaven, and exhilerate all * 
the — ? When (hall vie the n 
beatifick glory without one inter poſing jet 
cloud to eternity ? M hen ſhall | drink my 1 
fill at the fountains of joy, an4 in thoſe 1: cor 
vers of pleature that low from his right de. 
hand tor ever, 
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XXII. A devout Refionation of Self to the 
divine Power and Goodneſs. 


V all. ſufficient friend, my ſhield and 
my exceeding great reward | I have 
enough: unbounded avarice can covet no- 
thing beyond thee ; the ſoul whom thou doſt 
not ſuffice, deſerve to be eternally poor. 
Thou art my ſupreme happineſs, my volun- 
tary choice : 1 took thy love alone for my 
treaſure in that bleſt day when I entered 
into covenant with thee, and became thine ; 
I made no articles with thee for the friend- 
ſhips, the honours and pleaſures of the 
world; but ſolemnly renounc'd them all, 
andchoſe thy favor for my fingle inheritance 
leaving the conduct of my life entirely to 

thee. of 
Theſe were my vows, and theſe I have 
often renewed ; and ſhall I now retract ſuch 
ſacred obligations, and alter a choice ſo juſt 
and reaſonab'e * Forbid it, gracious God! 
let me never be guilty of ſuch madneſs: 
The world has often diſappointed my moſt 
confident expectations, but thou haſt never 
deceived me. In all my diſtreſs Ihave found 
thee a certain reſuge, my ſliield, my fortreſs 
my high tower, my deliverer, my rock, and 
he in whom | _—_ When there was none 
2 to 
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to ſave me, thy powerful hand has ſet me 
free; thou halt redreſſed my grievances, 
and diſſipated my fears; thou haſt brought 
me light out of obſcurity, and turned my 
darkneſs into day, 

When the world could afford me nothing 
but tempeſt and diſorder. with thee 1 have 
found repoſe and undiſturbed tranquility, 
Thou haſt been my long- experienced re- 
ſuge, my unfailing confidence, and ] ſted- 
faſtly depend on thee for my future con- 
duct. I cannot err when guided by infinite 
wiſdom; I mult be ſafe in the arms f 
eternal love, to which I humbly reſign 
myſelf. Let me have riches or poverty, 
honour or contempt ; whatever comes from 
thy hands ſhall be thankfully received. [ 
would hear no voice but thine, nor make 
a ſtep but where I am following thee, 

If thou wouldſt leave me to chuſe for 
myſelf I would reſign the choice again to 
thee. I dread nothing more than the guid- 
ance of my own blind deſires: 1 tremble at 
the thoughts of ſuch a fatal liberty ; Avert, 
gracious God, that miſerable freedom. 
Thou foreſeeſt all events, and at one ſin- 
gle view doſt look through eternal conſe- 
quences; therefore do thou determine my 
circumſtances, not to gratiſy my own 
wild deſires, but to advance tby glory, 
| Ther 
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Thou haſt an unqueſtioned right to diſ- 
poſe of me: I am thine by neceſſary ties and 
voluntary engagements, which |thankfully 
acknowledge and ſolemnly renew : Deli- 
berately and intirely | put myſelf into thy 
hands Whatever intereſt I have in this 
world I ſacrifice to thee, and leave my dea- 
reſt enjoyments to thy diſpoſal, acknow- 
ledging it my greateſt happineſs to be guid- 
ed by thee. 

Lord ! what is man that thou art mind- 
ful of him? that thou who art ſupremely 
bleſſed, and independently happy, ſhould 
concern thyſelf with human affairs, a 
condeſcend to make our wants as much 
thy care as if mortal miſeries could reach 
thee, and interrapt immortal bleſſedneſs. 
Thou wouldſt make us ſenſible of thine in- 
dulgence by the moſt tender ſimilitudes: A 
father's gentle care but faintly ſhadows 
thine, and all we can conceive of human 
pity falls ſhort of thy compaſſion. Thou 
doſt ſeem to ſhare in our calamities, and 
ſympathize in all our grief. No friend flies 
to our aſſiſtance with half the ſpeed that 
love brings thee, nor canſt thou ever want 
— to relieve thoſe that confide in 
thee. | 

Thy providence finds or makes its wa 
thro" all oppoſitions : the ſtreams ſhall roll 
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back to their fountains, the ſun ſhall Rand 
ſtill, and the courſe of nature be reverſed, 
rather than thou want means to bring thy 
purpoſes to paſs. No obſtacle puts a fland 
to thy deſigns, nor obſtructs thy methods: 
Tis thy will that makes nature and neceſ- 
ſity. Who can ſtay thy hand, or ſay unto 
thee, What doſt thou? Thy counſel ſhall 
ſtand, and thou wi't do all thy pleaſure 
Nothing is impoſſible for thee to accom- 
pliſh. Wherever I caſt my eyes, I ſee in- 
ances of thy power. I he extended firma- 
ment, the ſun and ſtars tell me what thou 
art able to perform; they atteſt thy omni- 
potence, and rebuke my unbelief. The 
whole creation pleads for thee, and con- 
demns my infidelity, 

Almighty God, forgive my d'ffidence, 
while | confeſs tis moſt inexcuſable. Thy 
hand is not ſtiotrtened, nor are the ſprings 
of thy bounty ſealed ; thy ancient miracles 
have not exhauſted thy {irength. nor hath 
perpetual beneficience impovriſhed thee; 
thy power remains undiminiſhed, and thy 
mercy endureth for ever. T hat dazzling 
attribute ſurrounds me with tranſporting 
g'ories; Which way ſoever I turn, I meet 
the bright conviRtion : I cannot recal a day 
_ of my pallt life on which ſome ſignature of 
thy goodneſs is not kawped, (1 
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Oh! who hath taſted of thy elemency 
In greater meaſure or more oft than | ? 
Which way ſoe er I turn my face or feet, 
I ſee thy mercy, and thy glory meet. 


In whatever thou haſt granted, or what- 
ever thou haſt denied me, thy beneficence 
has been mingled with every diſpenſation ; 
thou haſt not taken the advantage of my 
follies, nor been ſevere to my fins but haſt 
remembered my frame, and treated me 
with the utmoſt indulgence, Glory be to 
thy name for ever. 


PEE 


XXIII. Redeeming Love. 


Lmighty love, the theme of every 
heavenly ſong! Infinite grace, the 
wonder of angels! Forgive a mortal tongue 
that attempts thy praile; and yet ſhould 
man be ſilent, the mute creation would 
find a voice to upbraid him. 

But oh! in what language ſhall I ſpeak ? 
With what circumſtance ſhall I begin? 
Shall I roll back the volumes of eternity, 
ard begin with the glorious deſign that 
determined man's redemption, before the 
birth of time, before the confines of c 


tion were fixed? | 
Infi- 


1 


Infinite years before the day ? 
Or heavens began to roll? 


Shall I ſpeak in general of all the na- 
tions of the redeemed? or to excite my 
own gratitude, ſhall | conſider myſelf my 
worthleſs ſelf, included by an eternal de. 
cree among the number of thoſe who 
ſhould hear of a Redeemer s name, and be 
marked out a partaker of that immenſe 
privilege ? Before the foundation of the 
hills were laid, the gracious defign was 
formed, and the bleſſed plan of it ſchemed 
out before the curtains of the ſky were 
ſpread. - 

Lord! what is man? What am I? What 
is all the human race, to be thus regarded ? 
O narrow thoughts, and narrower worlds! 
Here confeſs your defects. Theſe are heights 
not to be reached by you. Adorable mea. 
ſures of infinite clemency ! Unfearchable 
riches of grace ! With what aſtoniſhment do 
I ſurvey you! I am ſwallowed and loſt in 
the glorious immenſity. All hail, ye divine 
mylterics ye glorious paths of the unſearch- 
able deity ! let me adore tho' I never ex- 

refs you. 

Yet ſhould [ be filent, heaven and earth, 
' ray hell itſelf would reproach me: "The 
damned themſelves would call me ungrate- 
ful, 
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ful, ſhould J fail to celebrate that grace 
whoſe loſs they are for ever lamenting, 2 
loſs that leaves them for ever deſperate 
and undone. *Tis this grace which tunes 
the harps of heaven, and yields them an 
immortal ſubjea of harmony and praiſe. 
The ſpirits of juſt men made perfect fix 
their contemplations here ; they adore the 
glorious myſtery, and while they ling the 
wonders of redeeming love, they aſcribe 
ſublime and living honours to him that fits 
on the throne and to the lamb for ever. 
And infinitely worthy art thou, O Lord, to 
receive the grateful homage. Who ſhall 
not praiſe and magnify thy name? Wha 
ſhall deny the tribute ef thy glory? | 

But alas! what can mortal man add to 
thee? What can nothingneſs and vanity ' 
give? We murmur from the duſt, and at- 
tempt thy praiſe from the depths of miſe- 
ry ; yet thou doſt condeſcend to hear and 
liten to our broken accents: Amidft the 
Hallelvjahs of angels our groans aſcend to 
thee, our complaints reach thee: From the 
height of thy happineſs, and from the ex- 
altations of eternal glory, thon haſt a re- 
gard to man, poor, wretched man! Thou 
receiveſt his homage with delight; his 
praiſes mingle with the harmony of angels, 
nor interrupt the ſacred concord, Thoſe 
natiyes 
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natives of heaven, thoſe morning ſtars ſing 
together in their heavenly beatitudes, nor 
diſdain to let the ſons of earth and mor- 
tality join with them in celebrating the 
honours of Jeſus, their Lord and ours: To 
him be every tongue devoted, and let eve. 
ry creature for ever praiſe him. Amen, 


XXIV. Pleading for Pardon and Holingſi. 


Mmortal ſpring of life, the fountain of 

all exiſtence, the firſt and laſt, without 
beginning of days, or end of years: be- 
fore the heavens were created thou waſt, 
and ſhalt remain unchanged while they 
wax old and decay. Thou art infinitely 
bleſſed in thyſelf, thy glovy admits of no 
addition; the praiſes of angels cannot 
heighten thy happineſs, nor the blaſphe- 
mies of hell diminiſh it. Thou canſt do 
every thing, and thy power finds no obſta- 
cle. Thou madeſt heaven and earth, the 
ſea and the fountains of water Thou doſt 
according to thy will in the armies of hea- 
ven and among the inhabitants of the 
earth; Thou holdeſt the waters in the hol- 
low of thy hand and meaſureſt out the hea- 
vens with a ſpan: | hou comprehendeſt 
the duſt of the carth in a meaſure, and 
weigh- 
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weigheſt the mountains in ſcales, and the 
hills in a balance: Thou covereſt thyſelf 
with light as with a garment, and art ſur- 
rounded with inacceſſible ſplendor: Thou 
art glorious in holineſs, fearful in praiſes : 
the heavens are not clean in thy ſight, but 
thou chargeſt thine angels with folly. What 
then is man, that drinks in iniquity like 
water? What is man that thou art mindful 
of him, or the ſon of man, that thou doſt 
thus viſit him? * [is becauſe thou art good, 
and thy mercy endureth or ever. Mercy 
is thy prevailing attribute. Thou art com- 
paſſionate and infinitely gracicus, and halt 
fally manifeſted thy love and beneficence 
to the race of man, in the glorious methods 
of our redemption from everlaſting bon- 
dage and death by thy ſon Jeſus. = 

Therefore with the loweſt reverence, and 
moſt humble gratitude, I deſire to proſtrate 
myſelt be fore thee. acknowledging it my 
greateit honour and undeſerved privilege, 
to approach the Lord, and bow myſelt be- 
fore the high God; I that am unworthy to 
utter thy tremenduous name, or once to 
lift up my eyes to heaven. To my own 
confuſion I here confeſs have abuſed the .. 
mercy which | now implore, and injured 
that goodneſs and forbearance by my fins 
Which 1 am now addreſfing myſelf * 1 

ave 
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have forfeited the very benefits I aſk, and 
deſpiſed thoſe ſacred privileges which I am 
forced to plead; I can uſe 2 any mo- 
tive but what would carry in it my own 
condemnation, Shall I implore thy mer- 
cy by the gracious terms of the new cove- 
nant ſealed by the blood of thy eternal 
Son? Alas ! that gracious covenant I have 
violated, and prophaned its ſacred ſeals: 
I have finned againſt the cleareſt light, and 
the tendereſt inſtances ot love. I have not 
only broken my obligations to thee as my 
Creator ; but the ſtronger engagements of 
thy adoption, even the plorious privilege 
of being admitted into thy family, and 
numbered among the children of God, 
But flill thoſe very circumſtances that 
aggravate my guilt, exalt thy mercy. Here 
the freeneſs and magnificence of thy grace 
will diſplay itſelf ; here thou wilt anſwer 
the indulgent title of a father in its tender- 
eſt extent: I have no ſins too great for ia. 
finite clemency to pardon, Thou art God 
and not man ; and as the heavens are high 
above the earth, ſo high are thy ways of, 
compaſſion above all human methods 
| I dare not ſet bounds to thy goodneſs, 
nor affirm that thus far, and no farther, 
divine patience extends. Thou haſt par- 
doned and reſtored me to thy favor too of- 
| ten 
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ten for me now to deſpair: My penitent 
ſighs were never rejected, nor my humble 
requeſt unanſwer d: I have always found 
the heavens open, and the throne of God 
acceſſible, through the blood of a Redeem- 
er. By his agony and bloody ſweat, by his 
croſs and paſſion, by his painful death and 
glorious reſurrection, I implore thy pardon. 
he has made a full atonement, — divine 
juſtice will demand no farther ſatisfaction. 
To him give all the prophets witneſs, that 
through his name, whoſoever believes in 
his name, ſhall receive remiſſion of ſins. 

O bleſſed Jeſus, the hopè of the Gentiles, 
the ſalvation of the ends of the earth, the 

eat Meſſiah, the promiſed Saviour, who 
fol anſwer thoſe glorious titles in their 
utmoſt ſignification ; to thee, my certain 
my experienced refuge, I fly: O Son of 
God, hear me; O lab of God, who takeſt 
away the ſins of the world, have mercy. on 


me. 

O eternal Spirit, the promiſed Comfort- 
er, come with all thy ſacred conſolations :. 
come, and be as dew to the drooping flow- 
ers, as rain to the parched ground; Oh! 
come with thy reviving light, and dif) 
the darkneſs that be clouds my ſoul : Breale 
in like the ſun after a melancholy night; 


one beam of thine would melt this frozen. 


[ this 


92 Devout Exerciſes XXIV, 


this obdurate heart, and kindle in my ſoul 
the ſpark of holy love: breathe upon my 
cold affections, and raiſe them to a ſacred 
flame. 

. Searcher of hearts, from whom nothing 
is concealed, whoſe penetrating eyes find 
out hypocriſy in its darkeſt diſguiſe; thou 
knowelt the deſires of my ſoul, and art my 
impartial witneſs, that | kneel not here for 
Tiches and honours of the world ; that I am 
not proſtrate before thee for length of days 
ar pleaſure; but that 'tis the kingdom of 
God, and the righteouſneſs thercof, that I 
ſeex. Give me not my portion with the 
rich and great, but let me have my hum- 
ble lot with thy childien ; let me bear 
contempt and deriſion and ſuffer reproach 
with the people of God, rather than enjoy 
the pleaſures of fin which are but fora ſea- 
fon. | | 
Thy favor is the end of all my wiſhes, 
the conſtant ſubject of my prayer. Oh! 
thou whoſe ears are open to the wants of 
all thy creatures, who heareft the young 
ravens when they cry from their neſts to 
thee, who giveſt the men of th: world the 
tranſitory things they chouſe, wilt thou de- 
ny the deſires which thou thy ſelf doſt in- 
ſpire. and improve? O Jet me be filled 
with that righteouſneſs which 1 hunger and 
2 . thirſt 
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thirſt after, and be ſatisfied with thy like» 
neſs, Thou canſt not be diminiſhed, what- 
ever perfection thou doſt communicate to 
the creature; endleſs liberality could not 
make thee poor. | 

I aſk not privileges above the capacity of 
my nature, nor aſpire to the perfections of 
angels: I only beg that | may reach thoſe 
heights of holineſs and divine love, which 
ſouls inveſted with a mortal body like mine, 
and incumbered with the ſame human paſ- 
ſions, have attained, But in vain I ſtrive to 
imitate thoſe bright examples thou haſt ſet 
before me; without thy afliflance all 
endeavours will prove ſucceſsleſs. Thou 
knoweſt the frailty of my nature, and the 
mighty difficultics l have to encounter ; 1 
have not only the allurements of the world, 
but all the ſtratagems of hell to engage with, 
and a treacherous heart within, ready on all 
occaſions to betray me into ſin and endleſs 
perdition ; O let my impotence and danger 
awaken thy compaſiion. 

Remember thy former benignity, OLord, 
and let that engage thee to grant me new | 
ſupplies of that grace, by which alone 1 
ſhall prove victorious. Thy bounty to any 
of the works of thy hands muſt always flow 
from the goodneſs of thy own nature ; for 


What creature can pretend to merit any 


$3 thing 
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thing from thee ? I would urge nothing but 
thy own infinite mercy, when I entreat thee 
not to let me periſh after the wonderful 
things thou haſt done for my ſoul ; after all 
the pledges thou haſt given me of thy love, 
let not my follies provoke thee to forſake 
me; but remember thy covenant, and its 
gracious articles, and act according to thy 
own ineffable benignity, which has been 
the glorious motive of every favor I have 
received from thee. 


i —_— 


_—— 


XXV. A Tranſport of Gratitude for ja- 
8 wing Mercy. 


1 Bleſs a thouſand times the happy day 
whenfirſt a beam of heavenly light broke 
in on my ſoul; when the day-ſtar from on 
high viſited me, and the celeftial light be- 

n to dawn. I welcomed its chearful luſtre, 
and felt the ſacred influence; the flames of 
— = awoke, and holy joys were 


he earth and all its pageantry diſap- 

ared like clouds before the morning-ſun: 
Th he ſcenes of paradiſe were opened—ſe- 
raphic pleaſures and unutterable delights : 
All hail, I cried, you unknown joys, you 
unexperienced pleaſures ! compared m_ 
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what's all I have reliſhed till now ? What's 
earthly beauty and harmony ? What's all 
that mortals call charming and attractive? 
I never livid till now: I knew no more than 
the name of happineſs till now: I have 
been in a dream during all the days of my 


ſolly and vanity; but now I awake to the 


life of heaven-born ſpirits, and taſte the 
Joys of angels. 


XXVI. Imfortunate Requeſts for the return 
of God to the Soul. 


HO U preat and glorious, thou in- 
viſible and univerſal being, art thou 
no nearer to be approached ? Or do | ſearch 
thee amiſs ? Is there a corner of the crea - 
tion unviſited by thee, or any place exempt 


| from thy preſence? I trace thy footſteps 


through heaven and carth, but I cannot 
overtake thee, 


Why do I ſeek thee, if thou art not 
here? 

Or ſind there not, if thou art every 
where ? 


Tell me, O my God, and my All, tell 
me where thou art to be found : for there is 
8:4 the 
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— of my reſt. What imaginable 
good can ſupply thy abſence ? Deprived of 
thee, all that the world could offer would 
be like a jeſt to a dying man, and provoke 
my averhon and diſdain. Tis a God that 
I ſeek; 


My wiſhes ſtoop not to a lower aim; 

Thou, thon haſt kindled this immortal 
flame, 

Which nothing can allay. 


Adieu, adieu to all human things ! let 
me find my God, the end of all my wiſh- 
es; why doſt thou keep back the face of 
thy throne? Why does the cloud and ſa- 
cred darkneſs conceal thee ? 


Thy voice produc'd the ſeas and ſpheres,, 
Bid the waves roll, and planets ſaine 
But nothing like thyſelf appears 
Thro' all thoſe various works of thine. 


O thou fairer than all the works of thy 
hands, wilt thou ever hide thyſelf from 2 
creature that loves and ſeeks thee with ſo 
intenſe defire? I appeal to thee, O Lord; 
are not my breathings after the moſt * 
and unfeigned ? Does not my ſoul pant at- 
ter thee with a fervour which cannot be ex- 
tin - 
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tinguiſhed, and a fincerity which cannot be 
diſguiſed ? 1 7 


For thee I pine, and am for thee undone? 
As drooping flow'rs that want their parent 
un. 


How do my ſpirits languiſh for thee ! 
No fimilitudes can expreſs the vehemence 
of my deſires: Wealth and glory, friends 
and pleaſure, loſe their names compared to 
thee. To follow thee | would leave them 
all behind : I would leave the whole crea- 
tion, and bid the fields and ſparkling ſkies 
adieu Let the heavens and earth be no 
more; while thou endureſt for ever, I can 
want no ſupport. My being itſelf with all 
its bleſſedneſs depends entirely on thee. 

Place me far from the bounds of all crea» 
tion, remote ſrom all ex iſtence but thy own; 
in that ineffable ſolitude let me be loſt, let 
me expatiate there for ever, let me run the 
endleſs rounds of bliſs. — But, alas! I flat - 
ter myſelf in vain with ſcenes of unattaina- 
ble happineſs. I will ſearch thee then, 
where i hops thou mayſt be found. I caſt 
my eyes to the bright regions above, and 
almoſt envy the happy beings that ſee thy 
{ace unveiled : I ſearch thee in the flowery 
meadows, and liſten for thee among the 


muTre 
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murmuring ſprings: Then ſilent and ab- 
ſtracted from human things | tearch thee in 
holy contemplation; tis all in vain; Nor 
fields, nor floods, nor clouds, nor ſtars 
reveal thee 

Ye happy ſpirits,” that meet his ſmiles, 
and hear his voice, direct a mourntul wan- 
derer while I ſeek him whom my ſoul 
loves; while | figh and complain, and caſt 
my languiſhing eyes to yonder happy man- 
ſions; fain would I penetrate the ſtarry 
pavilions, and look through the ſeperating 
firmament: Oh, that thou wouldſt divide 
the clouds, that thou wouldſt rend the hea- 
vens, and give me one glimpſe of thy glo- 
ry: that thou wouldſt diſplay thy beauty, 
and in the midſt of theſe earthly ſcenes of 
amuſing vanity, give me one moment's in- 
terval of celeſtial bleſſedneſs. 


One look of mercy from thy eye, 
One whiſper of thy voice, 

Exceed a whole eternity 
Employed in carnal joys, 


Could I the ſpacious earth command, 
Or the more boundleſs ſea, 

For one dear hour at thy right-hand 
I'd give them both away. 


If 


XXVI. of the Heart. 99 


If things were put into juſt balances, and 
computed aright, for the firſt moment of 
this ſatisfaction I am ready to ſay, the 
whole creation would be cheaply loſt : How 
gladly would [ refign all for ſuch a bliſs. 
Adieu to human things; let me find my 
God, the end of all my wiſhes: Tis he 
whom I ſeek, tis he alone can ſatisfy my 
infinite deſires. Ohl why doſt thou with- 
draw? Why thus long conceal thyſelf? 
Where doſt thou retire? Nor earth, nor 
heaven reply to my repeated calls. 

Let me invoke the by every gracioas ti- 
tle, my God, and the God of my fathers : 
From one generation to another thou haſt 
been our dwelling-place; the claim has 
deſcended from age to age ; thy covenant . 
has been eſtabliſhed with us, and thy faith- 
fulneſs remains unblemiſhed. Oh! forget 
not thy covenant, forget not the bleſſings 
entailed on me; forget not the prayers and 
tears by which my pious anceſtors have en- 
gaged thy mercy for me, forget not their 
vows and ſolemn dedication of me to thee ; 
Oh ! recal thy ancient favors. and renew 
thy former mercy to a family whick has 
been thine in a ſucceſſion of ages. 

Let me invoke thee now by a. nearer 
propriety : My covenant God, my fatker, 
and my friend ! 1f by all thoſe tender 

names 
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names I have ever known thee, forget me 
not. By thoſe ſacred engagements, 0 
Lord, I entreat thy return. If all thy paſt 
favors were real, if all was waking bliſs, 
and not a gay deluſion, O reftore my heaven 
again. Life of my ſoul, light of my eyes, 
return : Come and bring all thy ſacred 
conſolations ; once again let me experi- 
ence thoſe holy joys that thy preſence im- 
parts ; once again let me hear thy voice, 
and once again be bleſt with thy ſmiles, 


Oh! hear, and to my longing eyes 
Reſtore thy wonted light; 

And ſuddenly, or | ſhall ſleep 
In everlaſting night. 


Bleſſed Saviour, in thee we behold the 
face of God às a reconciled father; and dot 
thou withdraw thyſelf? O how welcome 
will thy returns be ? How like the break- 
ings of immortal day will thy preſence cheat 
me ? How dearly ſkail I prize my happi- 
neſs ? How fearful ſhall I be of every thing 
that would offend thee ? How joyful in the 
bleſſed diſcovery and poſſeilion of thy love? 
I'd whiſper my bliſs to the liſtning ſtreams 
and groves, 


I'd 
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I'd carve thy paſſion on the bark, 
And every wounded tree 

Shall drop, and bear ſo me myſtic mark 
That Jeſus died for me, 

The ſwains ſhall wonder when they read, 
Inſcrib d on all the grove, 

That heaven itſelf came down, and bled 
To win a mortal's love 


But why do I flatter myſelf with theſe 
delightful ſcenes ? 1 find thee abſent ſtill: 
| mourn and complain as one urpitied : 
What is life while thou art abſent? Oh! 
return and bleſs me with thy preſence, thou 
who knoweſt my diſtreſs, and art acquaint» 
ed with my ſecret cares. ] hou who art the 


witneſs of my midnight ſighs, and doſt hear 


when at the dawning day I call thee ; but 
till thou anſwereſt not, and ſeemeſt deaf 
to my prayers. I am, it is true, a worth- 
leſs wretch; but vile as I am, thou haſt in 
thy immenſe compaſſion brought me into 
corenant with thee ; My beloved is mine, 
ard J am his. 


He is my ſun, tho' he refuſe to ſhine 
Though tor a moment he depart, 
I dwell for ever on his heart, 
For ever he on mine. 


Nothing 
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Nothing can break the ſacred union. But 
for this confidence I were undone ; but for 
this beam of hope I were Joſt in eternal 
darkneſs, Why art thou diſquieted, O my 
ſoul, and why art thou caſt down within 
me? Hope in God, for I ſhall yet praiſe 
him for the light of his countenance; [ 
mall yet welcome his return, I ſhall yet 
hear his chearing voice, and meet his fa- 
vorable ſmiles, 

But why, O my God, this long ſuſpence? 
Why do theſe intervals of night and dark- 
neſs abide upon me, and torment my heart 
ſo long? Wilt thou deny a bliſs ſo eaſily 
granted ? I aſk not more than is lawful for 
mortality to wiſh: I aſk not the viſions of 
angels here below ; nor the beatitudes of 

fected ſpirits; I aſk but what thou haſt 

id me ſeek, and given me hopes to obtain; 
I aſk that ſacred fellowſhip, that ineffable 
communion with which thou favoreſt thy 
ſaints, | 

Oh | let me hear thoſe heavenly whil- 
pers, that give them the foretaſles of im- 
mortal pleaſures: Let me be ſenſible of 
thoſe divine approaches, that kindle cele- 
leſtial ardor in their ſouls. Let me meet 
thoſe beams that darken all mortal beauty: 
Let me enjoy, at this earthly diſtance, 
thoſe ſmiles that are the bliſs of angels in 

heayen 
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heaven. Though it is but darkly, and afar 
off, yet let me feel their influence; it will 
brighten the paſſage of life; it will direct 
me through its mazes, and will gild its 
rough and gloomy paths : it will raiſe the 
flames of ſacred love; it will waken tho 
divine principle within me, and ſet it a 
glowing thro all my powers. I abandon, 
| ſhall forget the vanities below, and the 
glories of the world will be no more. But 
while thou, O my God, hideſt thy face, I 
loſe my ſun, I languiſh and die: Yet to 
thee I will lift up my eyes, to theol lift up 
my ſoul, 


Come, Lord, and never from me go; 
This world's a darkſome place: 

I find no pleaſure here below 
When thou doſt veil thy face. 


XXVII. Breathing after Gop, and weary 


0 
7 T IS no mean beauty of the ground 


That has allur'd my eyes: 
1 faint beneath a nobler wound, 
Nor love below the ſkies, 


K 
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If words can reach the heights of love and 
gratitude, let me pour out the ſecret ardour 
of my ſoul ; O let it not offend thy great- 
neſs, that duſt and vanity adores and loves 
thee. If thou hadſt given me other capa- 
cities, and formed any thing more ſuitable 
to my wiſhes, I might have found a lower 
happineſs, and been content with ſome- 
thing below the infinite deity ; but the ſcan. 
ty creation affords nothing to ſatisfy me, 
and I follow thee by a divine inſtinct and 
mere neceſſity of nature. 

My life is uſeleſs, and my being inſigni- 
ficant without thee: my reaſon has no pro- 
per employment; love, the nobleſt paſſion 
of my foul, has no object to anſwer its dig. 
nity. I am reduced to abſolute poverty; 
my nature is entirely ruined, I am loſt, 
eternally loſt, undone, and abandoned to 
_ deſpair, if I am deprived of thee. U here 
can be no reparation made for an ink- 
nite lofs; nothing can be inſtea4 of God to 


my ſoul. 


I have willingly renounced all things elſe 


for thy ſake: all the ſentiments of tender- 
neſs and delight, that my ſoul ever feels for 
an earthly object, is mere indifference, com- 
pared to my love for thee ; and it grows in- 
to hatred when that object ſtands as my ri- 


val or competitor, This is the conquering, 
we 
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the ſuperior flame that draws in and ſwal - 
lows up all the other ardours of my nature. 
My engagements with all terreſtrial things 
are broken; the names of father, or bro- 
ther, or of friend, are no more: abſtract- 
ed from thee, theſe tender titles give me 
neither confidence, nor joy , and are mere 
inſignificant names, but as thou doſt give 
them an emphaſis, they are nothing at all 
without thee ; and with thee, what infinite 
good can be an addition? | 


The ſoul can hold no more, for God 1 all, 
He only equals its capacious graſp, 
He only overfills to ſpaces infinite. 


Thou art my God, and I have enough; 
my ſoul is ſatisfied I am entirely at reft; 
Divide the vain, the periſhing creation to 
the miſerable wretches that aſk no other 
portion: Let them unenvyed poſſeſs the 
honours, and the riches, and pleaſures of 
the world ; with a layiſh hand divide them 
way: Theſe things are but as the duſt of 
he balance to the happy ſoul that knows 

hat the light of thy countenance imports. 
ſter that there can be no reliſh left for the 
w delights of mortality, | 
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Loſt in the high enjoyments of thy love, 
What glorious mortal could my cuvy 
move ? 


You ineffeble delectations of divine love, 
let me have no ſentiment of pleaſure leſt 
but for you. My God revealing his glories 
and his graces in Jeſus Chrifl his ton, is 
ſufficient for my eternal entertainment. 
What if all former ideas of viſible things 
were wiped from my ſoul? What if | had 
no imagination, no memory, no traces leſt 
of any thing but the joys 1 have found in 
thy preſence, and the aſſurances of thy 
everlaſting favor? Thoſe are the only paſt 
moments I recal with pleaſure, and oh ! let 
all the vaſt eternity before me be ſpent in 
theſe ſatisfaions. 
Vaniſh, ye terreſtrial ſcenes ! fly away, 
ye vain objects of ſenſe. I reſign all thoſe 
poor and limited faculties by which you are 
enjoyed. Let me be inſenſible to all your 
impreſſions if they do not lead me to my 
God. Let chaos come again, and the fair 
face of nature become an univerſal blank: 
Let her glowing beauties all fade away. ard 
thoſe divine characters ſhe wears be effaced, 
I ſhall yet be happy ; the God of nature, 


and the original of all beauty is my — 
What 
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What if the ſun-were extinguiſhed in the 
ſkies, and all the etherial lamps had burnt 
out their golden flames, I ſhall dwell in 
light and immortal day, for my God will 
be ever with me. When the proves ſhall 
no more renew their verdure, nor the fields 
and vallies boaſt any longer their flow'ry 
pride : when all thoſe lower heavens, and 
this earth are mingled in univerſal ruin, 
and theſe material images of things are no 
more; I ſhall ſee new regions of beauty 
and pleaſure for ever opening themſelves 
in the divine eſſence with all their original 
glories. 

But Oh! how various, how boundleſs, 
how tranſporting will the proſpe& be ? Oh 
when ſhall | bid adieu to phantoms and de- 
luſions, and converſe with eternal realities ? 
When ſhall I drink at the fountain head of 
eſſential life and bleſſedneſs ? 


—— ———and then, 
* O what ?—But aſk not of the tongues of 
men, 
* For angels cannot tell; —let it ſuffice, 
* Thyſelf, my ſoul, ſhall feel thy own full 
joys, 
„ And hold them faſt for ever.“. 
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Oh! break my fetters for I muſt be gone. 
Bring my ſoul out of priſon. 1 am flrait- 
ened ; the whole creation is too narrow for 
me ; I ſicken at this confinement, and groan 
and pant for liberty, How ſweet are the 
thoughts of enlarge ment? My ſoul is already 
on the wing, and praQtiſes imaginary flights: 
I ſeem to reach the heaven of heavens, 
where God himſelf reſides. It is good for 
me to be here 


But ah! how ſoon do clouds of mortal 
ſenſe 


Ariſe, and veil the charming viſion ?-— 


Alas! what do I here in this waſte and 
dreadful wilcerneſs? This diſmal region, 
where our deligbts are vaniſhing. and the 
very glimpſes of future felicity we enjoy 
are ſo ſoon over ſhaded and ſurrounded 
with real horrors ? Alas! what do ! here, 
waſting that breath in ſighs and endleſs 
complaints that was given me to bleſs and 
praiſe the infinite Creator? Alas | what do 
J here, among ſtrangers and enemies, in 
this wild u nhoſpitable place, far from my 
home, and all the objects of my ſoliddelight! 


Mywiſhes, hopes, my pleaſures, and my love, 
My thoughts, and nobleſt paſſions are * 
at 
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What do I here, in the dominions of 
death and fin, in the precinQs and range of 
the powers of darkneſs ? Here they lay their 
toils, and ſet their fatal ſnares ; but, Lord, 
what part have they in me? I have bid de- 
hance to the powers of darkneſs in thy 
ſtrength, and renounced my ſhare in the 
vanities of the world, I am a ſubje& of 
another kingdom, and dare not enter into 
any terms of peace, and amity with the 
irreconcileable adverſaries of God and my 
ſoul, which inhabit theſe treacherous and 
finful regions, The friendſhip of this 
world is enmity with God. Death and 
deſtruction are in its ſmiles. I land on 
my guard, and am every moment in dan - 
ger of ſurprize: Oh? when will my de- 
liverance come from on high ? 


— hen. my ſoul, 
O when ſhall thy releaſe from cumb'rous 
fleſh 
Paſs the great ſeal of heaven? What hap» 
y hour | | 
Shall give thy thoughts a looſe to ſoar and: 
trace / 
The intellectual world f 


What glorious ſcenes ſhall open when 
once this mortal partition falls, when theſe. 
Vall 
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walls of clay ſhall totter and ſink down into 
duſt? | 

Ye waters of life, ye torrents of immor- 
tal pleaſures, how impetuouſly will you 
then roll in upon me, and ſwell and fill up 
all the capacities of joy in my nature ? Every 
faculty ſhall then be filled, and every wiſh 
ſhall end in unutterable fruition, When [ 
awake into immortal light, I ſhall be ſatis 
fied with thy likeneſs, Theſe expreſsleſs 
defires will die into everlaſting raptures, 
Hope and languiſhing expeQation will be 


no more ; but preſent, complete, and un- 


bounded ſatisfactions will ſurround me. 
My God, my God himſelf ſhall be my in- 
finite, my unutterable joy: All the avenues 
of pleaſure ſhall be open before me, the 
ſcen es of beauty and proſpects of de- 
light, Everlaſting joy ſhall be upon my 
head, and ſorrow and fighting ſhall fly away 
for ever, 

There will be no more intervals of grief 
and fin, Sin, that inſupportable evil, that 
worſt, that heavieſt burden: Here the pain- 
ſul and deadly preſſure lies. "Tis this that 
hangs as a weight on all my joys ; but, 
thanks be to my God, I can ſay, I ſincere- 
ly deteſt and hate this vileſt of ſlaveries, 
this curſed bondage of corruption; I long 
for the glorious liberty of the ſons of God; 


I groan 
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I groan under this load of fleſh. this burden 
of mortality, this body of death. 

But grant, O Lord, I may with patience 
continue in well-doing, and at laſt obtain 
glory and immortality thro' my Redemer's 
righteouſneſs. SanQify me through thy 
word of truth “ remember this requeſt of 
my gloriqus Advocate. 


—_— ——CUO.wu.. I. 
_— — — — 


XXVIII. 4 Prayer for ſpeedy Sand? fication, 


Lord God, great and holy, all ſuffi. 
O cient and full of grace; if thou 
ſhouldſt bid me form a wiſh, and take 
whatſoever in heaven or earth I had to aſk, 
it ſhould not be the kingdoms of this world, 
nor the crowns of princes; no, nor ſhould 
it be the wreaths of martyrs, nor the 
thrones of archangels: My requeſt is to be 
made holy; this is my higheſt concern; 
Rectify the diſorders fin has made in my 
ſoul, and renew thy image there; let me 
be ſatisfied with thy likeneſs. Thou haſt 


compaſſed my paths with . mercy in all 


other reſpects, and ] am diſcontent with 
nothing but my own heart; becauſe it is ſo 


unlike 
® John 17. 
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unlike the image of thy holineſs, and ſo 
unfit for thy immediate preſence. 

Permit me to be importunate here, O 
bleſſed God, and grant the importunity of 
my wiſhes; let me be favored with a gra- 
cious and ſpeedy anſwer, for 1 am dying 
while I am ſpeaking : the very breath with 
which J am calling vpon thee is carrying 
away a part of my life: this tongue that is 
how invuking thee, muſt ſhortly be ſilent 
in the grave: Theſe knees that are bent 
to pay thee homage, and theſe hands that 
are now lifted to the moſt high God for 
mercy, muſt ſhortly be mouldering to their 
original duſt; Theſe eyes will ſoon be clo- 
ſed in death, which are now looking up to 
thy throne for a bleſſing. Oh! prevent 
the flying hours with thy mercy, and let 
thy favor out · ſlrip the haſty moments. 

Thou art unchanged, while rolling ages 
paſs along ; but I am decaying with every 
breath I draw: My whole allotted time to 
prepare for heaven is but a point, compar- 
ed with thy infinite duration, The ſhort- 
neſs and vanity of my preſent being, and 
the importance of my eternal concerns, 
join together bo demand my utmoſt ſolici- 
tude, and give wings to my warmeſt wifhes, 
Before I can utter all my preſent deſires, 
the haſty opportunity perhaps is gone, the 
| golden 
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golden minute vaniſhed, and the ſeaſon of 
mercy has taken its everlaſting flight. 

Oh! God of ages, her me ſpeedily; and 
grant my requeſt while I am yet ſpeaking, 
my frail exiſtence will admit of no delay ; 
anſwer me according to the ſhortneſs of my 
duration, and the exigence of my circum- 
ſtances, My buſineſs, of high importance 
as it is, yet is limited to the preſent now, 
the paſſing moment; for all the powers on 
earth cannot premiſe me the next. | 

Let not my preſſing importunity there» 
fore offend thee ; my happineſs, my ever- 
laſting happineſs, my whole being, is con- 
cerned in my ſucceſs; As much as the en- 
joyment of God himſelf is worth is at 
ſtake. | 

Thou knoweſt, O Lord, what quslifi- 
cations will fit me to behold thee; thou 
knoweſt in what | am defeQive; thou eanſt 
prepare my ſoul in an inſtant to enter into 
thy holy habitation: I breathe now, but 
the next moment may be death; let not 
that fatal moment come before | am pre- 
pared. The ſame creating voice that ſaid, 
Let there be light, and there was light, can 
in the ſame manner purify and adorn my 
ſoul, and make me fit for thy own pre- 
ſence; and my ſoul longs to be thus puri- 
hed and adorned. O Lord delay not, for 


every 
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every moment's interval is a loſs to me, 
and may be a loſs unſpeakable and unre. 
pairable. Thy delay cannot be the leaſt 
advantage to thee ; thy power and thy cle. 
mency are as full this preſent inſtant as they 
will be the next, and my time as fleeting, 
and my wants as preſſing. 

Remember, O eternal God, My loſt 
time is for ever loſt, and my waſted hours 
will never return, my neglected opportuni- 
ties can never be recalled; to me they are 
gone for ever. and cannot be improved; 
but thou canſt change my ſinful ſoul into 
holineſs by a word, and ſet me now in the 
way to everlaſting improvement, 

O let not the ſpirit of God reſtrain itſelf, 
but bleſs me according to the fulneſs of thy 
own Being, according to the riches of thy 
grace in Chriſt Jeſus, according to thy in- 
finite unc6nceiveable love manifeſted in 
that glorious gift of thy beloved ſon, where- 
in the fullneſs of the God head was con- 
tained: Tis thro' his merit and mediation 


I humbly wait for all the unbounded blel- 


ſings 1 want or aſk for. 
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XXIX. Gratitude for early and peculiar 


fevers. 


E T me trace back thy mercy, O my 
God, from the firſt -arly dawn of life, 
and bleſs thee for the privileges of my birth, 
that it was not in the land of darkneſs where 
no ray of the goſpel had ever darted is 
light ; where the name of a ſaviour never 
had reached my ears, nor the tranſporting 
tidings of redemption from eternal miſery 
had ever bleſſed my ſoul. 

But how ſhall | expreſs my Gratitude 
for that grace which ordained my lot in 
this happy land, one of the iſlands of which 
it was long ſince propheſied, they ſhould ſee 
thy glory, and truſt in thy name ? God has 
enlarged Japhet, even the Iſlands of the 
Sea, and made him to dwell in the tents 
of Shem, in the Inheritance of Abraham. 
| have my deſcent from the Gentiles, who 
were once ſtrangers to the covenant of grace 
aliens from the commonwealth of Iſrael ; 
but are now brought nigh by the blood of 
ſprinkling. Jeſus the great peace-maker, 
hath brought both near to God, and to 


each other, 
L I bleſs 
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] bleſs thee with all my powers, for the 
pr. viledge of my deſcent from pious anceſ- 
tors ; that thou haſt been their dwelling. 
place from generation to generation, and 
haſt not taken thy loving-kindneſs from 
their ſeed, nor ſuffered thy faithfulneſs to 
fail. 

Thou haſt extended thy mercy to me the 
laſt and leaſt of all my father's houfe, un- 
worthy to wipe the feet of the meaneſt of 
the ſervants ef my Lord, and yet by an ab- 
ſolute act of goodneſs I am brought into thy 
tamily and numbered with the chilcren of 
(od. Even ſo it has ſeemed good in thy 
ſight, who art gracious to whom thou wilt 
be gracious, 8 

1 might have been a veſſel of wrath, a 
trophy to thy juſtice, inſtead of a monu- 
ment of thy mercy : how unſearchable thy 
ways! how uncontrouled and free! Thou 
didſt regard me in my low ellate in more 
than my original guilt and miſery ; for l 


had improved the wretched flock, and been 


a voluntary, as well as a natural ſlave to 
ſin and death. 

From this ignominious ſlavery, thou, my 
ercat redeemer, halt ranſomed me. and 
brought me into the glorious liberty of the 
ſors of God. I was a ſtranger, and thou 


didit take me in; naked, and thou hall 
clothed 
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clothed me with the ſpotleſs robes of thy 
own righteouſneſs; I was hungry, and thou 
didſt feed me; thirſty, and thou didſt give 
me to drink of the fountain of lite. 

What am I, O Lord, and what is my 
father's houſe, that thou haſt dealt thus 
graciouſly with me, in entering into an ever- 
laſting covenant, ſigned and ſealed, even 
ſenſibly ſealed to my ſoul by the witneſs of 
the ſpirit? Lord, why me rather than many 
that were companions of my early vanities 
and folly ? whence were the mo:ive drawn 
but from thy ſovereign pleaſure ? How ma- 
ny are paſſed by that could have done thee 
more ſervice, and returned a warmer ac- 
knowledgment tothy diſtinguiſhing bounty? 

Ve ſpirits of juſt men made perfect, ye 
ranſomed nations. triumphant above, in- 
ſlruct me in the art of celeſtial eloquence; 
tell in what ſtrains of ſacred harmony yo 
expreſs your gratitude for this glorious te- 
demption, while in exalted raptures you 
ſing to him that loved and waſhed you in 
his own blood, and made you kings and 
prieſts to God. 
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XXX. Aſpiring after the Viſion of God in 
tm Heaven. 


| Beſeech thee, ſhew me thy glory : It was 
ct 


a mortal in a ſtate of frailty and imper- 

ion that made this bold but pious re- 
queſt ; which | repeat on different terms: 
ſince none can ſee thy face and live, let me 
die to behold it, This is the only requeſt 
I have to make, and this will I ſeek after, 
that I may behold the beauty of the Lord: 
Not as I have ſeen it in thy ſanctuary be- 
low; but in full perfection and ſplen- 
dor, as thou art ſeen by ſeraphs and che- 
rubs, by angels, and archangels, and the 
ſpirits of juſt men made perfect. 

O my God, forgive my importunity : 
Thou haſt commanded me to love thee 
with all my heart, my ſoul, my ſtrength, 
and haſt by thy ſpirit kindled thy ſacred 
flame in my breaſt: From this riſes my 
preſent impatience ; from hence the ardour 
of my deſires ſpring. Can [ love thee, and 
be ſatisfied at this diſtance from thee ? Can | 
love thee, and not long to behold thee in per- 
fe excellence and beauty? ls it a crime to 
preſs forward to the end for which I was cre- 
ated ? All my wiſhes and my hopes of hap- 
pineſs terminate in thee, Docs 
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Does not the thirſty traveller pine for 
ſome refreſhing ſtream? Would not the 
weary be at zeſt, or the wretched captive 
be free? and ſhall not my thirſty, weary, 
captive ſoul long for refreſhment, liberty, 
and reſi? I am but a ſtranger, a pilgrim 
here, and have no abiding place; this is 
not my reſt, my home ; and yet if thou haſt 
any employment for me, though the mean- 
eſt office in thy family, I will not repine 
at my ſtay. 

But, O Lord. thou haſt no need of ſuch 
worthleſs ſervice as [ can pay thee; thy an- 
gels are ſpirits, thy miniſters flames of fire: 
thouſands of thouſands ſtand before thee, 
and ten thouſand times ten thouſand min1- 
ſter unto thee ; they attend thy orders, and 
fly at thy command. O deliver me from this 
burden of mortality, and | will ſerve thee 
with a zeal as pure and active as theirs. 

I can ſpeak of thy loving-kindneſs to the 
children of men in a very imperfe& manner; 
but then [ will join with the celeſtial quire, 
in praiſing thee, and rehearſe to liſtning 
angels what thou haſt done for my ſoul, 
Here I have a thouſand interruptions from 
the delightful work, a thouſand cold and 
darkſome intervals, when my heart and 
tongue are both untuned, a thouſand nrceſ- 
ſary diſtractions that riſe from the miſeries 
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of mortallity; but when theſe intervals of 
grief and fin ſhall ceaſe, my ſoul ſhall dwell 
at eaſe, and be for ever glad, and rejoice 
in thy ſalvation, 


— — — — —— 


xxxI. A Surrender of the foul to God. 


Ommand me what thou wilt, O Lord, 

give me but ſtrength to obey thee ; be 
thy terms never fo ſevere. O let us never 
part. I refign my will, my liberty, my choice 
to thee; | Rand diveſted of the world, and 
aſk only thy love as my inheritance Give 
or deny me what thou wilt. I leave all the 
circumſtances of my future time in thy hands 
Let the Lord guide me continually ; here [ 
am, do with me what ſeemeth good in thy 
ſight, only do not ſay, T hou haſt no plea- 
ſure in me. 

Let me not live to diſhonour thee, to 
bring a reproach on thy name, to prophane 
the Blood of the fon of God, and grieve 
the ſpirit of grace. O take not thy loving- 
kirdneſs from me, nor ſuffer thy faithful- 
neſs to fail, Thou haſt ſworn by thy holi- 
neſs, and thou wilt not lie to the ſeed of 
thy ſervants ; thou haſt ſworn that the ge- 
neration of the righteous ſhall be _ - 
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Veſt me with this character, O my God, 
and fulfil this promiſe to a worthleſs crea« 
ture, | 


Eats . — 
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XXXII. Tra and Reliance on the Divine 
Promiſes. 


Let not my importunity offend thee, 
for tis the importunity of faith; tis 
my ſted faſt belief in thy word that makes 
me perſiſt: Thy word and thy oath, the 
two immutable things in which it is impoſ- 
fible for God to lie, give me ſtrong conſo- 
lation. 

* [is this that makes me preſs forward to 
thy throne, and with confidence lay hold 
on thy ftrength, thy wiſdom, and thy 
taithfulneſs , on thy goodneſs and tender 
compaſſion ; thoſe glorious attributes for 
which the children of men put their truſt 
under the ſhadow of thy wings. Tie thy 
glory to be the confidence of the ends of 
the earth, and it was long fince prediQted, 
that in thy name the Gentiles ſhould truſt. 


Kind guardian of the world, our heavenly 
aid, 
To whom the vows of all mankind are 


We 
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We pay thee thee higheſt homage, and 
exalt thy infinite attributes by faith and 
confidence in thee. 

I know that thou art, and believe thee a 
rewarder of them that diligently ſeek thee, 
I will never quit my hold of thy promiſes ; 
there I fix my hopes; I will not let a title 
go, nor part with a mite of the glorious 
treaſure, I humbly hope [| have a rightful 
claim ; thou art my God, and the God of 
my religious anceſters, the God of my mo- 
ther, the God of my pious father: Dying 
and breathing out his ſoul, he gave me to 
thy care, he put me into thy gracious 
arms, and delivered me up to thy protec- 
tion. He told me thou wouldſt never leave 
nor ferſake me ; he triumphed in thy long- 
experienced faithfulneſs and truth, and 
gave his teſlimony for thee with his lateſt 

reath. 

And now. O Lord God of my father, 
whoſe mercy has deſcended ſrom age to 
age, whoſe truth has remained unblemiſh- 
ed, and inviolable, and whoſe love remains 


without decay; O Lord, the faithful God 


and the true, keeping covenant and mercy 
to a thouſand generations let me find that 
protection and bleſling that the prayer of 
my dying father engaged for me: Now, 
in the time of my difireſs, be a you 
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help; and if thou wilt this once deliver me, 
thou alone ſhalt be my future truſt, my 
counſellor, and hope; to thee I will im- 
mediately apply myſelf, and look on the 
whole force of created nature as inſigniſi- 
cant, To thee | will devote all the bleſ- 
ſings thou ſhalt give me, my time, my life, 
my whole of this world s goods; whatever 
ſhare thou ſhalt graciouſly allot me, ſhall 
ſurely be the Lord's. 

Oh! hearken to the vows of my diflreſs, 
and for thy own honour deliver me from 
this perplexity which thou knoweſt, and 
—_ to me the abundance of mercy and 
truth. 

Twas my dependance on thy promiſe 
and fidelity that b:ought me into this exi- 
gence ; | ſtaggered not at thy promiſes 
through unbelief, but boldly ventured on 
the credit of thy word: 1 took it for my 
ſecurity ; and can the ſtrength of Iſrael re- 
pent? Canſ thou break thy covenant, and 
alter the thing that is gone out of thy 
mouth 

O God of Abraham, God of Iſaac, and 
the God of Jacob, this is thy name for 
ever, and this thy memorial to all genera- 
tions; the God before whom my fathers 
walked, the Golt that fed me all my life 
long till now, and the angel that redemed 
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me from evil, bleſs me. Let the God of 
Jacob be my help, let the almighty bleſs 
me; let the bleſſing of my father prevail 
above the bleſſing of his progenitors to the 
utmoſt bounds of the everlaſting hills. 
Bleſs me according to thy own greatneſs, 
according to the unſearchable riches of thy 
grace in Chriſt Jeſus; he is the ſpring of all 
my hope, in whom all the promiſes of God 
are yea and amen; he is the true and faith- 
ful witneſs, and has by his death ſealed the 
divine veracity, and is become ſurety for 
the honour and faithfulneſs of the moſt 
high God. To this alſo the holy ghoſt, 
the ſpirit of truth, bears witneſs. 
On! great Jehovah, father, ſen and 
holy ghoſt, the Lord God omnipotent, 
hear and grant my requeſt, for the glory of 
thy mighty name, that name which ſaints 
and angels bleſs and love: Let thy perfec- 
tions be manifeſt to the children of men: 
let them ſay there is a God that judgeth in 
the earth; let them confeſs thou doſt keep 
thy covenant with the ſeed of thy ſervants, 
that thy righteouſneſs is from age to age, 
and thy ſalvation ſhall never be aboliſhed ; 
let them ſee and acknowledge, that in the 
fear of the Lord is ſtrong confidence, and 
his children have a place of reſuge. 


Unſha · 


881 a. ae K——̃— | a 


„„ _ RQkT4 #d . . 


XXXII. of the Heart. 125 


Unſhaken as the ſacred hill, 
And firm as mountains be; 
Firm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt, 
That leans, O Lord, on thee, 


Memorandum. 


This act of faith in God was fully an- 
wered, and | leave my teſtimony, that 
he name of the Lord is a ſtrong tower, 
_ he knoweth them that put their truſt in 

im, 


XXXIII. Application to the divine Truth, 


Owever intricate and hopeleſs my 

preſent diſtreſs may be to human 
views, why ſhould I limit the almighty ? 
or why ſhould the holy One of [ſrael limit 
himſelf? Nature and neceſſity are thine; 
thou ſpeakeſt this word, and it comes to 
paſs; no obſtacle can oppoſe the omnipo- 
tence of thy will, nor make thy deſigns 
ineffectual. 

Is thy hand at all ſhortened ſince the 
glorious period, when thy mighty power 
and thy ſtretched arm formed the heavens 
and carth; when theſe ſpacious ſkies were 

| ſpread 
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ſpread at thy command, and this heavy 
globe fixed on its airy pillars ? 


The ſtrong foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid ; 

Thy hands the beauteous arch of heaven 
With wond'rous {kill have mace. 


And theſe ſhall wax old as a garment, as 
a veſture ſhalt thou change them, and they 
{tall be changed; but ſhouldſt thou, like 
theſe, decay, where were the hopes of them 
that confide in thee ? If in all generations 
thy perfections were not the ſame, what 
conſolation could the race of men draw 
from the ancient records of thy wonderful 
work ? Why are we told, thou didſt divide 
the ſea, to make a path for thy people 
through the mighty waters ! that thou 
didſt rain bread from heaven, and diſſolve 
the flinty rock in chryſtal rills to give thy 
choſen nation drink ? 

Thou art he that diſtinguiſhed Noah in 
the univerſal deluge, and preſerved the 
floating ark amidſt winds, and rains, and 
tumultuous billows 

Twas thy protecting care that led Abra- 
ham from his kindred and his native coun- 
try, and brought him ſafely to the promi- 
ſed land. 

Thou 
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Thou didſt accompany Jacob in his 
journey to Padan-aram, and give him bread 
to eat, and raiment to put on, till greatly 
increaſed in ſubſtance : He returned to his 
father's houſe, he wreſtled for a bleſſing, 
he wreſlled with the almighty and pre- 
vailed. | 

With Joſeph thou wenteſt down into 
Egypt, and diiſt deliver him out of all 
his adverſity, till he forgat his ſorrows, 
and all the toil of his fathers houſe. 

Thou didſt remember thy people in the 
Egyptian bondage, and look with pitying 
eyes on their affliction ; and after four hun- 
dred and thirty years, on the very day 
thou hadſ promiſed, didſt releaſe and bring 
them out with triumph and miracles. Thy 
preſence went with them in a pillar of a 
cloud by day, and a protecting fire by 
night: Thy conquering hand drove out 
great and potent nations, and gave them 
entire poſſeſſion of the land promiſed to 
their fathers: Nor didſt thou fail in the 
leaſt circumſtance of all the good things 
thou hadſt promiſed. Res 

What a cloud of witneſſes ſtand on re- 
cord? Joſhua and Gedeon, Jeptha and 
2 who thro' faith obtained promi- 
+0 


M Thou 
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Thou didſt command the ravens to feed 
thy holy prophet; and at the word of a 
prophet, didſt ſuſtain the widow's family 
with a handful of meal, 

Thou didſt walk with the three Hebrews 

in the fiery furnace ; Thou walt preſent 
with Daniel in the lion's den to deliver him, 
becauſe he truſted in thee, 
In what inſtance has the prayer of faith 
been rejected? Where were the righteous 
forſaken? Who can charge God. without 
charging him fooliſhly ? What injuſtice has 
been found in the judge of all the earth ? 
His glorious titles have ſtood unblemiſhed 
from generation to generation: nor can 
any of his perfections decay. or rolling 
years make a change on the ancient of 
days. 

Are not his words clear and diſtin, 
without a double meaning, or the leaſt de 
gait? Are they not ſuch as may juſtly ſecure 
my confidence? Such as would ſatisfy me 
from the mouth of man, unconſtant man, 
whoſe breath is in his noſtrils, and his foun- 
dation in the duſt, unſtable as water, and 
fleeting as a ſhadow? And can | ſlowly 
aſſent to the words of the moſt high ? Shall 
I truſt impotent man, that has neither wiſ- 
dom nor might to accompliſh his deſigns ; 
that cannot call the next breath or motion 

| his 
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his own, nor promiſe himſelf a moment in 
all futurity. Can | reſt on theſe feeble 

rops, and yet tremble and diſpond when I 
— the veracity of the eternal God to ſe - 
cure and ſupport me. 

I know he will not break his covenant, 
nor ſuffer his faithfulneſs to fail: 1 dare at- 
teſt in the face of earth and hell, I dare 
ſtake my all ſor time and _— on this 
glorious truth, a truth which hell cannot 
blemiſh, nor all its malice contradict, -- 

Exert yourſelves, ye powers of darkneſs, 
bring in your evidence, collect your inſtan-+ 
ces begin from the firſt generations, ſince 
the world was peopled, and men began to 
call on the name of the Lord; when did 
they call in vain? when did the holy one 
of 1ſracl fail the expectation of the humble 
and contrite ſpirit ? Point out in your blatk+» 
eſt charaQers the diſmal period, when the 
name of the Lord was no more a refuge to 
them that truſted in kim? Let the annals of 
hell be produced, let them mark the dread» 
ſul day, and diſtinguiſh it with eternal tris 
umphs | 

In vain you ſearch ; for neither heaven, 
nor earth, nor hell, have ever been witneſs 
to the leaſt deviation from truth er juſtice : 
The Almighty ſhines with unblemiſhed 
glory, to the confuſion of hell, and the 

M 2 con- 
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= 2852 of thoſe that put their truſt in 
im. 

On thy eternal truth and honour I en- 
tirely cafl myſelf; if I am deceived, I am 
deceived: Angels and archangels are delu- 
ded too; they, like me, have no depend. 
ance beyond the divine veracity for their 
blefledneſs and immortality ; they hang all 
their hopes on his goodneſs and immuta- 
- bility ; if that fails, the celeſtial paradiſe 
vaniſhes, and all its glories are extinct; 
the golden palaces fink, and the ſeraphic 
thrones muſt totter and fall. Where are 
your erowns, ye ſpirits elect? Where are 
your ſongs, and your triumphs, if the truth 
of God can fail : A mere poſſibility of that 
would darken the fields of light, and turn 
the voice of melody into grief and lamen- 
tation, ; | 

What pangs would riſe, even through all 
the regions of bleſſedneſs, what diffidence 
and fear would ſhake the heart of every in- 
habitant, what agonies ſurprize them all, 
could the word of the moſt high God be 
cancelled? The pillars of heaven might 
then tremble, and the everlaſting moun- 
tains bow, the celeſtial foundations might 
be moved from their place; and that 
nobleſt ſtruture of the hands of God be 
Chaos, and eternal emptineſs, 


But 
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But for ever juſt and true are thy ways, 
thou king of ſaints ; bleſſed are all they 
that put their truſt in thee ; for thou art a 
certain refuge in the day of diſtreſs, and 
under the ſhadow of thy wings I will re- 
joice. My ſoul ſhall make her boaſt in 
the Lord, and triumph in his ſalvation : 
I called on him in diſtreſs, and he has de- 
livered me from all my fears—Hallelujah. 


Here I diſmiſs my carnal hope, 

My fond deſires recal ; 

I give my mortal intereſt up, 
And make my God my all. 


PG 


—— 


XXXIV. Glory to Gop for ſalwation by 
Jesus, and his Blood. 


E T me give glory to God before l 

1 die and take ſhame and confuſion to 
myſelf. I aſcribe my ſalvation to the free 
and abſolute goodneſs of God. Not by 
the ſtrength of reaſon, or any natural incli- 
nation to virtue, but by the grace of God 
Jam what lam. O my redeemer, be the 
victory, be the glory thine. 1 expect 
eternal life and happineſs from thee, not 
as a debt, but a free gift, a promiſed act 
of bounty. How poor would my expec- 
tations 
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tations be, if I only looked to be rewarded 
according to thoſe works which my own 
vanity, or the partiality of others, have 
called Good, and which, it examined by 
the divine purity, woule prove but ſpeci- 
ous ſins? As ſuch I renounce them; par- 
don them, gracious Lord, and I aſk no 
more; nor can hope for that, but though 
the ſatisfaction which hath been made to 
divine juſtice for the fins of the world. 

O Jeſus, my ſaviour, what harmony 
dwells in thy name ! celeſtial joy, immor- 
tal life is in the ſound, 


Sweet name ! in thy each ſyllable 

A thouſand bleſs'd Arabies dwell ; 
Mountains of myrrh, and beds of ſpices, 
And ten thouſand paradiſes. 


Let angels ſet this name to their golden 
harps ; let the redeemed of the Lord for 

ever magnify it 
O my propitious ſaviour, where were my 
hopes but for thee? How deſperate, how 
undone were my circumſtances ? 1 look on 
myſelf in every view I can take with hor- 
ror and contempt. I was born in a ſtate of 
miſery and ſin, and in my beſt eſtate am 
altogether vanity. With the utmoſt advan- 
tages I can boaſt, I ſhrink back, I tremble 
to 
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to appear before unblemiſhed majeſty. O 
thou in whoſe name the Gentiles truſt, be 
my refuge in that awful hour. To thee 1 
come, my only confidence and hope. Let 
the blood of ſprinkling, let the ſeal of the 
covenant be on me. Cleanſe me from my 
original ſtain, and my contrafted impurity, 
and adorn me with the robes of thy righte- 
ouſneſs, by which alone I expect to ſtand 
juſtified before infinite juſtice and purity. 

O enter not into judgment with me, for 
the beſt actions of my life cannot bear thy 
ſcrutiny, ſome ſecret blemiſh has ſtained all 
my glory. My devotion-to God has been 
mingled with levity and jrreverence: my 
charity to man with pride and oſtentation. 
Some latent defect has attended my beſt ac- 
tions, and thoſe very things which perhaps 
bave been highly eſteemed by men, have 
deſerved contempt in the ſight of God. 


« When I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
« On which the prince of glory'd dy'd; 
« My riches gain I count my loſs, 

« And pour contempt on all my price. 


« Forbid it, Lord that I ſhould boaſt, 
« Save in the croſs of Chriſt. my God: 
« All the vain things that charm me moſt : 
J ſacrifice them to thy blood, 

April 
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April 39. 1735. 


XXXV. 4 Review of divine Mercy and 
Faith/ulneſs. 


I AM now ſetting to my ſral, that God is 
1 true; and leaving this as my laſt teſti- 
mony to the divine veracity, | can from 
numerous experiences aſſert his faithfulneſs, 


and witneſs to the certainty of his promiſes, 


The word of the Lord is tried, and heis a 
_ to all thoſe that put their truſt in 
im. 

O come, all you that fear the Lord, and 
T will tell you what he has done for my ſoul; 
I will aſcribe righteouſneſs to my maker, 
and leave my record for a people yet unborn, 
that the generation to come may riſe up and 
Praiſe him. 

Into whatever diſtreſs his wiſe providence 
has brought me, | have called on the Lord, 
and he heard me, and delivered me from 
all my fears; | truſted in God, and he ſa- 
ved me. Oh! let my experience ſtand a 
witneſs to them that hope in his mercy; 
let it be to the Lord for a praiſe and a glory. 

know not where to begin the recital of 
thy numerous favors. Thou haſt hid me in 
the ſecret of thy pavillian, from the pride 
of man, and from the flrife of tongues, 

when 
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when by a thouſand foliies I have merited 
reproach : thou haſt graciouſly protected 
me, when the vanity of my friends, or the 
malice of my enemies might have flained 
my reputation ; thou haſt covered me with 
thy feathers, and under thy wings have I 
truſled : thy truth has been my ſhield and 
my buck ler; to thee | owe the bleſſing of a 
clear and unblemiſhed name, and not to 
my own conduct, nor the partiality of my 
friends - Glory be to thee, O Lord. 

Thou haft led me through a thouſand la- 
byrinths, and enlighten'd my darkneſs, 
When ſhades and perplexity ſurrounded me, 
my light has broke forth out of obſcurity, 
and my darkneſs been turned into noon- day. 
Thou haſt been a guide and a father to me. 
When [| knew not where to aſk advice, thou 
haſt given me unerring counſel : The ſecret 
of the Lord has been with me, and he has 
ſhown me his covenant, 

In how many ſeen and unſeen dangers - 
haſt thou delivered me? how narrow my 
gratitude? how wide thy mercy? how 
innumerable are thy thoughts of love ? how 
infinite the inflances of thy goodneſs ? how 
high above the ways and thoughts of man? 

How often haſt thou ſupplied my wants, 
and by thy bounty confounded my unbelief ? 
thy benefits have ſurpriſed and juſlly re- 

proach- 
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proached my diſfidence; my faith has often 
failed. but thy goodneſs has never failed, 
The world and all its flatteries have failed, 
my own heart and hopes have failed, but 
thy mercy endures for ever, thy faithful- 
neſs has never failed. 

The ſtrength of Iſrael has never deceived 
me, nor made me aſhamed of my conf dence. 
Thou haſt never been as a deceitful brook, 
or as waters that fail to my ſoul. 

In loving kindnefs, in truth, and in very 
faithfulneſs, thou haſt afflifted me: Oh! 
how unwillingly haſt thou ſeemed to grieve 
me? With how much indulgence has the 
puniſhment been mixed ? Love has appear- 
ed through the diſguiſe of every frown ; its 
beams have glimmered through the darkeſt 
night; by every affliction thou haſt been ſtill 
drawing me nearer to thyſelf, and removing 
my carnal props, that I may lean with more 
aſſurance on the eternal rock | 

Thy love has been my leading glory from 
the firſt intricate ſteps of life: the firſl un- 
deſigning paths I trod were marked and 
guarded by the vigilance of thy love: oh 
whither elſe had my fin and folly led me? 

How often have I tried and experienced 
thy clemency, and found an immediate an- 
ſwer to my prayers ? thou haſt often literal- 
ly fulNed thy word: I have a freſh inſtance 
of 
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of thy faithfulneſs again: thou haſt made 
me triumph in thy goodneſs, and given a 
new teſlimony to the veracity of thy pro- 
miſes. 

And after all, what ingratitude, what 
inſenſibility reigns in my heart! Oh! can- 
cel it by the biood of the covenant: root 
out this monſtroas infidelity that ſtill returns 
after the fulleſt evidence of thy truth. Thog 
haſt graciouſly condeſcended to anſwer me 
in thy own time and way, and yet | am 
again doubting thy faithfulneſs and care, 
Lord, pity me, | believe; O help my unbe- 
lief. Go on to ſuccour, go on to pardon, and 
laſt conquer my diſfidence. Let me hope 
againſt hope, and in the greateſt perplexity 
give glory to God, by believing what my 
own experience has ſo often found, — Phat 
the ſtrength of [ſrael will not lie, nor is he 
a man that he ſhould repent. 

While [ have memory and thought let 
his goodneſs dwell on my ſoul. Let me not 
forget the depth of my diltreſs, the anguiſh 
and importunity of my vows ; when every 
human help failed, and all was darkneſs 
and perplexity, then God was all my ſtay. 
Then | knew no name but his, and he alone 
knew my ſoul in adverſity. Bleſs the Lord, 
O my ſoul, and forget rot all his benefits, 

« Long 
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Long as I live ['ll bleſs thy name, 
„My king and God of love; 

« My work and joy ſhall be the ſame 
In the bright worlds above. 


I have yet a thouſand, and ten thouſand 
deliverances to recount, ten thouſand en- 
aſked for mercies to recall; no moment of 
my life has been diſtitute of thy care: no 
accident has found me unguarded by thy 
watchful eye, or neglected by thy provi- 
dence, Thou haſt been often ſound un- 
ſought by my ungrateful heart, and thy 
favors have ſurpriſed me with great and 
unexpected advantages: Thou haſt com- 
pelled me to receive the bleſſings my fool- 
iſh humour deſpiſed, and my corrupt will 
would fain have rejected. Thou haſt ſtop- 
ped thy ears to the defires which would 
| have ruined and undone me, when [ 
might juſily have been laft to my own 
choice for the puniſhment of my many 
ſins and follies How great my guilt: how 
infinite thy mercy |! | 

Hitherto God has helped, and here [ ſec 
up a memorial to that goodneſs which has 
never abandoned me to the malice and ſtra- 
tagems of my infernal foes, nor left me a 
prey to human craft or violence. The glo- 
ry of his providence has often ſurprized 

me, 
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me, when groping in thick darkneſs. 
With a potent voice he has ſaid, Let there 
be light, and there was light. He has 
made his goodneſs paſs before me, and 
loudly proclaimed his name, the Lord, 
the Lord God, merciful and gracious. 'T 

him be glory for ever, Amen. | 


= 


XXXVI. Some daily Experiences of the gra- 
cious Methods of divine Providence, to me 
the leaft and moſt unworthy of all the Ser- 
wvants of my Lord. 


FIRST WEEK“. 


Oy 

1 day's experience reproaches my 
1 unbelief, and brings me ſome new 
evidence of thy faithfulneſs. Thou haſt 
diſpelled my fears, and, to the confuſion of 
my ſpiritual foes, thou haſt heard the voice 
of my diſtreſs, But a ſew hours apo, I 
was trembling and doubting, if thou waſt 
indeed a God hearing prayer: and now I 
N have 


NOTE, The divifion of theſe medications into 
ſevens by the pious writer, ſeems to tell us, that 
= were the deyout thoughts of fix weeks of her 
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have a freſh inſtance of thy goodneſs, 
which with a grateful heart | here record. 
May the ſenſe of thy benefits dwell tor 
ever on my ſoul. 


II. 

Thy mercies are new every morning: 

ain thou haſt * 7 me an inſtance of thy 
truth; I truited in God, and he has deli- 
vered me; I will love the Lord, becanſe 
he has heard the voice of my ſupplication; 
therefore will 1 call on him as long as [ 
live. 


III. 


As for God, his way is perfect; the word 
oſ the Lord is tryed: he is a buckler to all 
that put their truſt in him. He has punc- 
really fulfilled the word in which | relied: 


bleſs the Lord, O my foul 


IV. 


Thy bounty follows me with an unwea- 
ried courſe ; language is too faint to expreſs 
thy praiſe : no eloquence can reach thg 
ſubject. My heart is warm with the pious 
reflection, 1 look apward, and filently 
' breathe out the unutterable gratitude that 
melts and rejoices my ſoul : I ſtaęegered at 
thy promiſe through unbelief, ard yet ow 
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haſt graciouſly performed thy words. If - 
we ſometimes doubt or faulter in our faith, 
yet he abideth faithful who has promiſed. 


V. 


With the morning-light my health and 
peace are renewed: the cacaring iaflur nee 
of the ſun, and the ſweeter beams of the 
divine favor ſhine on my tabernacle. —- 
Lord, why me? Why am I a ranſomed 
pardoned finner? Why am I rejoici 
among the inſtances of ſovereign grace 
unlimited clemency ? 


. VI. 9 Y 

T boaſted in thy truth, and thou haſt not 

made me aſhamed: my infernal foes ate 

confounded, while my faith is crowned 
with ſucceſs. 


Oh ! who hath taſted of thy clemency, 
In greater meaſure, and more oſt than |? 


VII. 


As the week begun, ſo it ends with a ſe- 
reis of mercy. Language and numbers 
fail to reckon thy favors, but this ſhall be 


my eternal employment. 


When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more. 
N 2 My 
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My ever thank ful ſoul, O Lord, 
Thy goodneſs ſhall adore. 


SECONDWEEK. 


I. 


Have ſeen the goings of my God my 
|| king in his ſanctuary: but O, how 
tranſient the view ! my fins turned back thy 
clemency, and yet I can celebrate the won- 


ders of forgiving grace. 


II, 


What do I owe thee, O thou great pre- 
ſerver of men, for eaſy and peaceful ſleep, 
for nights unmoleſted with pain and anxie- 
ty. 

Thou round my bed a guard doſt keep ; 

Thine eyes are open while | ſleep, 


Not a moment ſlides in which I am un- 


guarded by thy gracious protection. 


III. 
Thanks be to God who has given me 


the victory through the Lord Jeſus Chriſt. 


Thou haſt delivered me from the ſnare of 
the fowler, the craft and malice of hell, 


and kept me back from {inning againſt 
_ _ thee, 
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thee: be thine the victory and praiſe, 
Hallelvjah, 


IV. 


O Lord God of [{rael, happy is the man 
that putteth his truſt in thee, 1 left my bur- 
den at thy feet, and thou haſt ſuſtained 
me; my cares are diſſipated, my defires 
anſwered. O who is a God like unto thee, 
near unto all that call on thee ? 


V. 

Thy ſtrength is manifeſt ip weakneſs: 
Not unto me, O Lord, but t6'thee be all 
the glory. | 

For ever thy dear charming name, 

Shall dwell upon my tongue, 

And Jeſus and ſalvation be 

The theme of eyery ſong. 


This ſhall be my employment through an 
eternal duration. It is that alone can mea: 
ſure my gratitude. The Lord Jehovah is 
my ſtrength and ſalvation, ke alſo ſhall be 
my ſong. en | 


VI, 

Every day's experience confirms my 
faith, and brings a freſh evidence of thy 
goodneſs, Thou haſt diſpelled my. fears, 

N 3 | and 
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and to the confuſion of my ſpirited foes, 
hearkened to the voice of my diſtreſs, 


VII. 


I will love the Lord, who has heard my 
ſupplications. I made my boaſt in his 
faithfulneſs, and he has anſwered all my 
expeQation. 


THIRD WEEK. 


I, 


2 Y laſt exigence will be the cloſing 
| part of life. Oh! remember me 
then, my God. Thou who haſt led me 
hitherto, forſake me not at laſt. Be my 
fAirength when nature fails, and the flame 
of life is juſt expiring ; let thy ſmiles chear 
that gloomy hour: Oh! then let thy gen- 
tle voice whiſper peace and ineſſable con- 
ſolation to my ſoul. 


II. 


In ſix and in ſeven troubles thou haſt 
delivered me, and been a covert from the 
tempeſt, a hiding- place from the winds: 
hitherto God has helped, and I have dwelt 
ſecure; and here | leave a memorial to thy 
praiſe, a witneſs againſt all my future diſ- 
truſt of thy faithfulneſs and truth, 


III. 
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III, 


Every day of my life encreaſes the ſum 
of thy mercies: the riſing and the ſettin 
ſun, in its conflant revolution, can witneſs 
the renewal of thy favors : thou waſt gra- 


ciouſly preſent in an imminent danger ; by 


thee my bones have been kept entire, and 
thou haſt not ſuffered me to daſh my foot 
againſt a ſtone, 


IV. 


Bleſs the Lord, O my ſoul, and all that 
is within me, bleſs his holy name. Bleſs 
the Lord, O my ſoul. and forget not all 
his benefits: who heals thy diſeaſes, and 
pardons all thy fins. O thou the pu 
phyſician of my body. as well as of my 
diſtempered ſoul, thou haſt reflored and 
ſave& me from death and hell Bleſſed 
Jeſus, thou haſt taken my infirmities, and 

orn my ſickneſs; the chaſtiſement of my 
peace was on thee, and by thy ſtripes I am 
healed, 


V. 
I ſubſcribe to thy truth, O Lord; I at · 


teſt it in contradiction to infernal malice, to 
all the helliſh ſuggeſtions that would tempt 
my heart to diffidence and unbelief, even 

| againſt 
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againſt repeated experience, againſt the ful - 
leſt evidence of the divine veracity. 


VI. 


Oh! thou, who never flumbered nor 
ſleepeſt, this night thy watchful care bas 
kept me from a threatning danger, thy 
eyes were open, while | was ſleeping, ſe- 
Cure beneath the covert of thy wings. 


VII. 


Another, and a greater deliverance has 
erowned the day; I have found thy grace 
ſofficient in an hour of temptation ; thy 
ſtrength has been manifeſt in my weak neſs. 
Thine was the conqueſt ; be the crown and 
the glory thine for ever. By thee | have 
triumphed over the ſtratagems of hell; 
not unto me, but to thy name be the praiſe, 
O Lord. Wy 


FOURTH WEEK, 


I. 


9 I S not one of a thouſand of thy 
favors I can record ; but eternity 

is beſore me, and that unlimited duration 
ſhall be employed to rehearſe the wonders 
of thy grace. Then in the great aſſembly 
I will praiſe thee, I will declare thy faith- 
i fulaeſs, 


* 
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fulneſs, and tell to liſtining angels what 
thou haſt done for my ſoul, even for me 
the leaſt in thy family, unworthy to wipe 
the feet of the meaneſt of the ſervants of 
my Lord, 


II. 


How numberleſs are thy thoughts of love 
to my ſoul! If I ſhould count them, they 
are more than the ſand on the ſhore : thou 
haſt again repoved my unbelief, and given 
me a new conviction that my whole depend - 
ance is on thee; that ſecond cauſes are no- 
thing, but as thou doſt give them effica- 
ey: all nature obeys thee, and is governed 
at thy command, b 


III. 


O my God, I am again ready to diſtruſt 
thee, and call in queſtion thy faithfulneſs : 


Oh] how deep has this curſed weed of in- 


fidelity rooted itſelf in my nature, but thou 
canſt root it out, 


IV. 
Again I muſt begin the rehearſal of thy 


mercies, which will never have an end; 
for thou doſt renew the jnſtances of thy 
oodneſs to a poor ungrateful ſinner. Thau 

Faſt punctually fulfilled the promiſe on 
| which 
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I depended: Thou haſt granted the requeſt 
of my lips, and led me in a plain way that 
have not ſtumbled. 


V. 


This day I have received an unexpected 
favor: I doubted the ſucceſs indeed, but 
thou haſt gently rebuked my unbelief, and 
convinced me that all things are poſſible 


with thee, and that the hearts of the chil- 


dren of men are in thy hands, | 


VI. 
Whether thou doſt favor or aMi& me, I 


rejoice in the glory of thy attributes in 


whatever inſtance they are diſplayed. Be 
thy honour advanced, whether in mercy 
or juſtice ; I muſt ſtil! afſert the equity of 
thy ways, and aſcribe righteouſneſs to my 
maker, Yet let me plead with thee. O my 


| -God, fince mercy is thy darling attributo, 
Ohl let it now be exalted: deal not with 


% 


me in ſeverity, but indulgence; for if thou 
fhouldſt mark what is amiſs, who can ſtand 


\ before thee ? 


VII. 

Thon doſt heal my diſeaſes, and renew 
my life; thou art the guardian of my fleep- 
wg 
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ing and my waking hours. G to in 
God, whoſe eyes — — : 


- FIFTHWEEK. 


J. 


HOU knoweſt my ſecret grief 

where my pain lies, and what are 
my doubts and difficulties. ' In thy wonted 
clemency, O Lord, diſpel my darkneſs ; 
leave me not to any fatal deluſion in an 
affair of everlaſting moment This is my 
hour of information and praftice; be- 
yond the grave no miftake can be reQihed ; 
as the tree falls, ſo it muſt for ever lie. 


IT. 


Thy goodneſs ſtill purſues me, O hea- 
venly father, with an unwearicd courſe z 
new inſtances of thy faithfulneſs reproach 
my unbelief. I ſent up my petition with 
a doubting heart, and yet thou haſt graci- 
ouſly deigned to encourage my weak and 
ſtaggering faith, which has often wavered 
and failed, even in the view of the bright- 
eſt evidence of thy power and truth. 


III. 


Thou doſt ſeem reſolved to leave my un- 
bolie! without excuſe, by renewing the glo- 
rious 


150 Devout Exerciſes XXXVT, 
rious convict ion of thy clemency and truth. 
O let not the unworthineſs of the object 


turn back thy benignity from its natural 
courſe, 


IV. 

How many unrecorded mercies have gli- 
ded alony with my fleeting moments into 
thoughtleſs filence, and long oblivion ? 
How prone is my ungrateful heart to for- 


get thy benefits; or (Oh! amazing guilt) 
to make an ungrateful return. 


V. 


Oh ! never let my falſe heart relapſe 
into diſtruſt and unbelief again; thou haſt 
rebuked my folly, and put a new ſong of 
Praiſe into my mouth : Jet theſe infernal 
ſuggeſtions vaniſh that would once object 
againſt thy oft experienced truth. In this 
1 would ſtill triumph, and inſult all the ma- 


lice of hell. A time will come when thou 


ſhalt be glorified in thy ſaints, when thy 
truth and faithfulneſs ſhall appear in full 
ſplendor, when the beauty of thy attributes 
ſhall be conſpicuous, and clear from every 
blemiſh that the impiety of men, or the 
malice of devils has charged on thy moſt 
righteous providence, 1 
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VI, 

Let me till aſſert, that the ways of God 
are perfect juſtice and truth: I have a freſh 
inſtance of thy goodneſs to boaſt, and yet 
my ungrateful heart is even now ready to 
diſtruſt. The Lord increaſe my faith: let 
thy renewed favors ſilence my unbelief, to 
ſhew that the Lord is upright; he is my 
_ and there is no unrighteouſneſs in 

Mm, 


VII. 


Teach me your language, ye miniſters of 
light; that I may expreſs my wonder and 
ratitude. O thou, who canſt explain the 
ecret meaning of my ſoul, take the praiſe 
that human words cannot expreſs; accept 
theſe unutterable attempts to praiſe thee. 


SIXTH WE E K. 


I, 


L. T me 7 on, O moſt holy, to re- 
cord thy faithfulnsſs and truth; let it 


be engraven in the rock for ever; let it be 
impreſſed on my ſoul, and impoſlible to be 
effaced.—— What artifice of hell is it that 
ſo often tempts me - diſtruſt thee, and, 


Joins 
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joins with my mative depravity to queſtion 
thy truth ? 


II. 

Oh! may I never forget this remarkable 
preſervation: thy gentle band ſupported 
me, and underneath were the everlaſting 
arms. T hou haſt kept all my bones, not 
one of them is broken: thy mercy upheld 
me even when it foreſaw my inſenſi bility 
and ingratitude, How does my guilt heigh- 
ten thy clemency ? How wondrous is thy 
tience. O Lord, and thy rich grace, that 


only gently rebuked me when thou might- 


eſt have taken ſevere vengeance of my 
ſins? 


r 


I muſt again begin the rehearſal of thy 
love. Thou haſt eaſed my pain, ſcattered 
my fears, and lengthened out my days. 
Oh! may my Being be devoted to thee: 
let it be for ſome remarkable ſervice that [ 
am reſtored to health again, 


h IV, 
I find thy mercies renewed with my fleet - 
ing days, and to rehearſe them ſhall be my 
ad employment. I truſted thee with my 
tle affairs, and thou haſt condeſcended to 
give 
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give me ſucceſs, Lord, what is man that 
thou doſt thus graciouſly regard him? Even 
my ſins, my hourly provocations, cannot 
put a check to the courſe of thy beneſi- 
cence; it keeps on its conquering way 
againſt all the oppoſition of my ingratitude 
and-unbelief; and haſt thou not promiſed, . 
O Lord, it ſhall =p wy" with my life, 
a d meaſure out my days? 


V. 

Jeſus, my never-failing truſt, I called on 
thy name, and thou haſt fully anſwered my 
hopes: Let thy praiſes dwell on my tongue, 
let me breathe thy name to the laſt ſpark 
of life. Thou haſt ſcattered my fears, and - 
been gracious beyond all my hopes: My 
faint and doubting prayers have not been 
rejected; but Ol! Lon ſlow are my returns” 
of praiſe how backward my acknow- 
ledgements ? PRES 


VI. 

Never have I truſted thee in vain. Lord, 
increaſe my faith: confirm it by a conti - 
nued ſeries of thy bounty : Add this favor 
to the reſt, for faith is the gift of God, an 
attainment above reaſon or nature. I am 
now waiting for the accompliſhment of a 
promiſe; Oh! ſhew me thy mercy and 
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truth: add this one inſtance to tfe reſt, and 


for ever filence the ſuggeſtions of ben and 
my own el. 


VII. 


How rooted is this curſed principle of 
unbelief, that can yet diſtruſt thee after ſo 
many recorded inſtances of thy love ? How 
long will it be e're my wavering ſoul ſhall 
entirely confide in thy ſalvation ! Oh! my 
God, pity my weakneſs, give me new vi- 
gour to my faith, and let me take up my 
reſt in thee for ever. 
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